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THE VANISHED CHARM. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING Port, 
BY GLEN CAROL, 








Shine, yellow moon, as Paes tr me 
ell of mist 
That has hid you long from my sight. 


fros' 
Is it hue or perfume my soa! doth miss 7 
lea symething we imve jost | 


Bird, a-ewing in your gilded cage, 
Your song was once so gay— 


De for meadows and wild woods, 
‘And | loot day? 


treedom of youth's 
world, you have only tears, 


So fair ap that nena 
Flowers, e@ are Sweet no more oma 
Bird, you can never sing aright | 


you in vain— 
Tears for smiles you have given to me ; 
Darkest doabt for my trust, 
And sullen silence for song and glee! 


—_ --—-——— o> —_— 
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A BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD ; 


OR, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD. 


CHAPTER V. 
** ALL WITHIN Is DARK 48 NIGHT.” 





A single, sharp and then a breathless 
silence. As last o soles, the sound of which 
drove the blood from Dora's beart, asked 
hoarsel 


hy " 
‘* Who are you? 


She did not answer. She could not. The 
fountain of speech seemed to have been 


angrily «Tell me at ence, or it will be the 
He hold of her wrist, and held it 
as in a attem to drag her to 


face her anxious gaze. Perhaps he 

was counsel with himself what had 
i ‘Dora, I know you 

i spoke. roe 


t 
E 


have saved you! 1. 
“I do not understand you, my darling 
“ Lda Rs wo ait 
She flung = bands a wild, pas- 

tence of unconsciousness on her lover's 

hurt’ and shocked her as nothing else 

ago It seemed to brand him as a 
“For God's sake nothing,” she 

moaned. ‘If do I he I 

shall hate aad you, r! 
state an dep yo, Bat she could 

hear him breathing heavily. At last he 
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** Look!” commanded his mother. 
He leaned forward, and just then his hand 
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two met. Those of the girl must 
charged with a terrible meaning, for Victor 
shrank from them as if their 
scorched his face, and half-involuntarily put 
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of helping himself, or of calming his exces- 


Vincent saw the condition his brother was 
in and pushed him into a chair. 
** Bit there,” he said, not unkindly. ‘‘ This 


1 





heard her seream, and were im the | eyes encountered those of Dora fixed upon 

his face in a scornful and half-contemptucus 

has happened?” they asked, in *| =. His head fell dejectedly upon hin 
Teast. 


“Ihave had no time for reflection,” he 
faltered. ‘‘I'm as much at a loss as all the 


here. 

Smothered ejaculations fell from the lips | reat of you. As God hears me, I am !” 
Victor, who had put the missing 
five thousand dollars into the secret drawer 
with his own handa, now stared at the blank 


“It can't be that I made a mistake, and 
ts aad in some other drawer,” he stam- 


The words fell wildly from his lips 
They sounded almost as if some direct ac- 
ousation had been made against himself. 

‘“*My poor brother,” said Vincent, pity- 
ingly. ‘'I wish you did not take this loss so 
to ” 

Then he drew up a chair to his mother's 
side. His own lips were white, and not easy 
of control. 

* Five thousand dollars is a large sum to 
keep by one,” he » “% der at 
you, mother. You did not tell me there was 
so much money in the house.” 

“No. I thought to bank « part of it ina 
day ortwo. Mr. Ketchem brought it to me 
yesterday. _ 

“Ah!” He half started to his feet. ‘' The 
thief must have been present when the 
money was paid over, or, at least, been 
within hearing distance. Don't you see?” 

“I know he was not in the room with as. 
Only Victor and Dora were present.” 

“Only Victor and Dora?” 

“That is what Isaid. For heaven's sake, 








affair seems to have unmanned you. 
search the desk in your stead.” 


say no more. He sat 
t before him while Vincent exam 
wers, one by one, and looked among 
rt piled away here and there. _ most secret of them all; then she rose 
vain. Not a trace of the | up and half red from the room. 


B! 


| closed a her, a long, gaeping sigh fell 
" exclaimed Mrs. Raynham, oe - 
backward and forward in ed to together like the door of a tomb 
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Thieves in my house ? 
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been sitting, at the last, with 
face hidden in ber hands. She now 


it. 
** Further search will be time wasted,” she 
, mechanical tones. 
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of the missing money 
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of the five thousand dollars that 
have been harboring a thief 
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wholly at alos. Nobody an 
‘or a minute ortwo. Then Vin- 
his soft, musical tones 

access to your desk, mother ’ 
and it may give me « clue w 


ral 
FE 


Te 
FE. 
i 


4 


The servants are not allowed 
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to acoompliah his object 
morning they were where 
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Vincent, don't echo my words after me,” she 
cried, sharply. 

=7 peg your pardon.” 
He od distressed and anxious. Dora 
stole a single glance into hin face, as if she 
would fain have read his thought, even the 


Victor's eyes fartively followed every 
movement made. The instant the door 
from hia lips. To his tortured ears, it seem 

He a powerful effort, and brought 
back the color to his cheeks, the strength to 
his nerveless limbs. Then, muttering an 
inarticulate apology, be followed the woman 
he loved from that fateful room. 


CHAPTER VI 
was me ouiLty? 

Dora waa still lingering in the passage 
Victor ran after her. He canght one of her 
trembling bands in his, and preased it over 
and over again to his lips. 

At first she seemed powerless t) hinder 
-— such demonstration. She stood still and 
cold and calm asa marble statue. The blood 
was as stagnant in her veins as if ita crimaon 
flow had been suddenly frozen 

But she finally broke the bonds which 
held her senses in thrall. A vivid crimson 
leaped into her cheeks. « scorching fire 
flashed in her lovely eyes 

Coward!" she cried, in accents of anut 

terable scoru; and she drew her hand out of 
his clasp. 
The word fell on Victor's ears like a than. 
derbolt. He started, stared, leaned giddily 
against the wall, and opened his lips to 
speak ; but no sound came from them. 


* Bilonce!” she cried, between her firm 
white teeth. ‘‘How dare you speak to me 
How dare you even look at me? 
you in the presence of your mother 
cent. Hut I will not spare you now. 


** Dora, these are very bitter words.” 


He caught his breath 
it,” he returned, after a panse. 


at him in incredulous amase 
Her bosom rose and fell violently 
with the rapid jona of her heart. She | ng of the money, and—of you! I was lying 
but for a moment or two | 08 the sofa in the library when you came 
oould find no words. 

** And you have the bravado to say this to | 

‘ rather than sald, presently | net disterbed. But wh am I tell oa 
answered, calmly. 
** Expecting me to believe it?” 


, ber full, red lip curling wi 


“That ie what I said. And I repeat it 
It seema to me that I have the right to know 
on what grounds you suspect me, under the 


She walked away from him « few steps, 
her face rapidly flashing and paliny 
she came back again 

‘You shall know,” she exclaimed, 
sudden vehemence. ‘ You know already, 
Do you think you can blind my 
eyes to all that has happened ? 


* Why force me to repeat it, anless you 
wish to drive me mad 


Bhe pansed, and rocked her body violently 
Vietor laid hia hand gently on 


* You loved me once, darlin 


And, by that love, I conjure you to calm 
yourself and repeat every circumstance that 
would throw a shadow on my good name 

yao T° she asked, hope 
We may distort facta, but we can 


**T tell you that you are laboring ander a 
delusion, and [ am not the guilty wretch 
would fain make me out. 
ve the privilege of clearing myself in your 


* You oan never do that.” Then she flang 


out her hands wildly. ‘‘Ob, for mercy's 





** Coward |" she cried again. ‘I dare to 
repeat the word, Victor Kaynbam. Only a 
coward, a mean, pitifal coward, would have | 


followed me out and attempted to work on | be asked, flercely 


my sympathies like this.” | 
He heard distinctly every one of those | 


mentary resentment, te the bitter pain 
they caused bim. 

‘You are heartless, Dura you are an 
just'” he broke ont hutly 

Unjust?" abe echoed scornfally. * Do 





I not know all your sin andshame? Did [| Koundwood 
seek to expose you in yonder room, where 1| you.” 


should have en? Did I tell your noble | 
mother that she bas « thief forason’ No, 
no, no! cong) oy ope gh <a 

Her voice failed her with the word. | 
Bhe tarned her face tw the wall. | 
Vietor waited « little. Bat even his lips | 
seomed clammy, and the cold dampe of | 


agon 
head. At last he closer to her side 

** Dora,” he in s hoarse whisper, “for | 
God's sake, listen to me.” 

Bhe turned om him like « flash. 





sake let me go, Victor. Don't keep me here 
“Deo you think I am free from suffering ’ 
“No; and you shall tell 


** Where shall I begin ? 
ernel words; and stany him into mo. | Miles Kagby ?” 

“If you choose ;" bat his voice faltered « 
little 


“*L will begin there. This mysterions= 
Miles Kagby, of whom nobody save your 
self seems ever t have heard, came here t 
And he came expressly to see 


heads and remained 
When he did speak, at last, t was to ask « 


question. 
** Were the doors and windows all fastene:| 
| as usual when you arvee this mo! ? 


* He bas a hold on you, of some sort or 
other, which you are powerless to break,’ 
she went on, in «low, monotonous tone of 


* Yea.” 
** He demanded money of you--fve thou. | 
¥ stood oat in beads on bis fore- sand dollars 
This time the ** yes’ was a ve 
* Your mother never makes allow- 
ances to her sona, and you had no such sum 
at your command,” 


of my own household,” sbe said. ‘ Who 
else would have known where I kept my 


** No, | did not leave my room after half- 
ARS. AD I came down to 
fast thie ’ 


morning. 
She stared at him. How could he have 


** It ie falee,” she gasped. ‘I saw you in 
the li with my own eyes. | touched 
you with this hand. I spoke to you, and you 
answered.” 

a, mm 

@ angry crimaon leaped hotly imto her 
oheek again. the halt tages oven to pity 
the poor fellow. The strongest emotion 

her now was an overpowering in- 


‘I tell you that I did. You may be vile 
enough te cine hese and try te brow-beat 

; it will do you no good. I will trust 
to the evidence of my own senses in spite of 
you. They will not decetve mus an you bare 
done, and are trying to do still,” 





He stopped, choked, and broke down ut 


Vietor did not try to comfort her. He 


‘DT have | waited, with his arms folded over his breast, 
| and hie lips white and quivering, until she 


was ready to go on . 
** L could not reat night I wae think. 


what you know so well already? I a 


| save you, and you you treacherously stole 


away my senses with some vile stuf or 


Nhe drew back, her beantiful eyes flashing | other, and then, while I lay hel and an 
conscious, helped reelf to money.’ 


A deep groan fell from Victor's lips. ** Do 


* Then,” she answered, deliberately, “‘ you | you believe what you are saying 7” he asked, 
are « vilet coward than | thon Pp 

Up to this moment Victor 
Bat he lost it now. 
not listen to such worda, even from 
your lips, without demanding an explanation 
of them,” he said, angrily } 

“You want an exp 
You stole the money from the 
library desk, and I know it!” 

He heard the terrible sccusation, and | 
gied hard to meet it calmly. 

was sure you suspected me of that 
But, an (lod hears me, I am 


in TF ty annataral tone of voice. 

"I do.” 

*‘And that Iam guilty of all these mon 
strons things with which you charge me? 

a fg 

“Oh, Dora, Dora.” 

His great cheat heaved. Hin breath seem 


led to choke him. He beat wildly upon his 


breast with hia clenched hand 
Hlin emotion frightened her, Hhe threw 
her arma tightly roand his neok with a sud 


| den burst of tendernena 


“Oh, Vietor, forgive me. 1 will try to 
forgive you I Anow all that I suffered last 
night was nota dream! I know that what ! 
have told you actually ceeurred, and as | 
have told it. Hat I will forget and forgive 
it all the theft-and even the greater 
treachery of trying to deceive me. Only re 
store the money only make a clean breast 
of what you have done." 

She felt him quiver from head to foot 
After a brief silence he put ber gently away 
from him. 

‘Then, with a look of auch gentle reproach. 


| and such terrible misery, aa made her heart 


ache almost t» barsting, he turned, sti!) 
maintaining that awful silence, and walk««! 
away 


CHAPTER VII. 

OKEAING 4 CLUE 
Mra. Kaynham sent for Mr Ketohem, who 
fortunately, waa «till lingering in the wil 
lage. “If there in any ponsbility of get 
ting & the bottom of thie miserable bas 
news,” she had said, with an anusual show of 
firmness, *' 11) get to the txtlom of ut yet. 
Mr. Ketchem came ap tw Koundwood 
directly. He seemed surprised and shooked 


on being told what had vocarred 


* Five thonsand dollars would tempt even 
an apmgel of light to do wrong,” were the 
firet words he asi “There's nothing like 
a big sum of money, lying handy to one + 
fingers, to eall out the baser passions = | 
tried ty warn you, madam-—” 

| know all that,” interra Mrs. Kayn 
ham * We'll not talk of might have 


Leen done, at this late hour, I brought you 
here & find out the thief for me.” 


it was abruptly pat, but the lawyer emiled 


approval 


“thood. You would have made an ad 


mirable woman for basinem, Mra Hayahamw 
I lke your way of eomimg straight to the 
matter in hand. 

play the role of private detective ?” 


And so you wish me '» 


** For the present, yes.” 

* Anything to oblige you, mada.” 

Mr. Ketehem — his head im his 
for sume minetes 


Mrs. Raynham bad inquired into mat 


ter, and answered readily that nothing in 
that respect had been amu. 


“The a omey wes stalen by sume mea.l<: 


keys, or where te fad the secret drawer” 
















































2 





“Tree New who wae in the room whos 
you and | were speaking of the money yee 
? 


Mr. Ketchem eaked the question, bet did 
pet wall for « ty Tt eoourred to him, a 
et once, whe seen presen! Vietor and 
Deore Deemond. A alight 7 lametive fei! 
frow hie lips 





j 

. 2 >" 
| ng 1. 1 beret ivto o halt 
| 


“Dore! The dper child t a i 
elemh 1 ecald Gee of 
Victor of Vincent @f the » 
‘Neh These sweet 
ange! faces, whoteok as if 
~e | just stepped out of some pictare =, 


often prove to be the most cun 
artfal of all criminals 

Mr Reynhem shrugged 
| whimeatoally 

‘Dore hes no need to resort to theft 
she said, with considerable dignity © She 
is ap heiress in her own right What could 
she want with my money! | tell you the 
poor dear lamb knows nothing sln/ut the 


her shoulders 


el 


1. metter 
e The lawyer had almost come to the same 
: Gall ap the servants, he seid, abruptly 


| 1 want to look at each one of them Thon t 
you remember thet sumetuty was listening 
( at the library door of rather that I thought 
: eo -when we were of the moery 
4 and where it should be pot 


ry Vee 

“If we could find out who was there 
we could find out the thief 

"| think you are right 

* Tknow | am right 

He turned, and began pacing the floor tn 
a somewhat nervous manner fora man eeu 
ally so self possessed «ilte brow was knot 





with and antions thenaght 
Mre Hayn rung the bell, ©‘ Send my 
sone to me, she anid to the servant who 


answered! the summons 
Vietor and Vineent came in together al 
most immediately, The former was pale 
and nervous, and seemed wholly incapable 
of lending any eid in the search that was 
ging of 
Vincent, on the other hand, was thorough 
| ly master of himeslf His eye was clear 
and calm and bright, hie manner quiet and 
self pomsensed. Even Mre Haynham, though 
| somewhat pertial to Vietor, perhaps, cow OY 
; not help seeing ate glance which was the 
: one to be relied upon in such an emergency 
ae thin 
“1 want your help, Vincent,” she said, 
manifesting an unusual show of weakness 
“Mr. Ketchem must see and question the 
servants, one by one Will you attend to 
the matter « that ne unnecesary trouble or 
delay may be experienced! 
 Willingly 
He turned to leave the room, and wee 
passed at the door by Dore Deemond, whe 
came gliding like « ghost inte the apart 


ment 
"1 know that the servants are to be ox 
| atmiined she saul, speaking in « very low 


voice, and keeping her eyes carefally averted 
from the corner where Victor was sitting 
‘ement 


v, he, 


Can the 

Certait replied the lawver, wiv 

ne bet a sharp planoe from the corners of 
his heen gray eves 


Mre Keynham drew upa chair close to 
her own 
Come aod «it by me, my dear 
lore sat down in utter silence She 


treathed more qaickly than asaal, bat mani 
feated no further sign of emotion 

Not eo with V beter Prom the moment of 
her appearapee in the room, he seemed rest 
jess and ansious, At last he rose up and came 
forward « few steps 

"1 can be of no possible ase here, 






faltered * With your consent, mother, | 
will withdraw until the investigation is 
over 


* You ean do so if you wish 

lors lip curled scornfully when he went 
past her, aud out at the dowr, Mut she said 
nothing 

Vineeat came beek, shortly, with the in 
formation that he had gathered the servants 
inte the adjoining room 

There were seven of them. the house 
heejer, the cook, teo mail eervants, the 
coachman, and «a handsome black eyed fel 
; low of twenty, named Tom Marvel, whose 
duties were rather varie! im ther nature 
These, with Vigel, Sictors lexly servant 
made up the ebhole retinue 

Mr Ketchem etamined these servants sep 
aretel), “itheut elotting any information 


whatever, until he came to Lom bach and 
every one had todiynantiy denied all know 
: ledge of the money 


That Tom, eho eae jnestioned last of all, 
did peothing of Use wort 
knew the money was 
he muttered, sullenly ‘liat | 
take 
llow did you know it was in the house 
Ketohen: asked 
I heard Master Victor talking to himeeif 
ahoutit le aad would help him ont of 
some sefape of other, if he only had that 
five thewsand dollars for hie own 
Toms dark eyoe snapped maleously, ae 
he eaid these words He evidently had sume 
reasan for dvehbing Victor 
| Hreken ejaculahons coald be heard on 
either hand Mre HKaynham turned upon 
the eudectous fellow, her face fl rahing purple 
j with passion 
| Yon mean to insinuate something against 
my oe ahe cried © You vile, miserable 
orwerd, how rr you 
"1 dare apeak the trath 
medam, seid Tom, boldly 
At that \ imeent ung upon him, and 
conght him by the o rimegnp of iron 
** Rilenoe he said. between hie teeth 
That te bet the tome in which to address 
be'veve Unet » are the 
stude the money 
cringed and grew pale as 
he ecreamed “1 did 


im the house 
did wot 


Mr 


at @) limiecs 


my mother i 

thief I believe 

The pour fellow 

ashen, = 1 did not 
net 

Dore came running t) hie side, toare in 

CE al and ber beautiful face fushed rosy 

a let bom 


go.” she ortel, struggling to 

| oar of Vincent s hand. Lat the poor fe 
low go Ll will pot stand by and see tnjas 
Tom pot the thief | know 
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I think Tom had better be taken inte 
custody,” anid Mra Kaynham, sharply “‘! 
am far from feeling eras confidence in hie 
innocence. The fact that he tried to throw 
oot insinestions ageinet Victor goes far to 
in my mind The 
OF throw suspicion 


lawfer, watching 

















: “| know ‘ the servants 
: of = Gon Rew ebarply 4 he «poke. * Tow 
it you my the servants ageinet 
them grest ; imelf as yet 
he oles veptlet ’ hie arrest. 


tn + ouged ep 
fire. Ur 7 
om wae otill , win the bell, Nhe 


qbt bim wildly OF Ge arm, and cried oat 


+4b 0 hoarse © 


“Pig, fy nti]! persist in suepecting 
om Leave the betes instantly, of it may 
5 the worse for yous" 


CHAPTER VIII 


ermal ™ we rane 

Tom seemed bat little Gustrated ly this 
strange adirewe Ile hesitated an instant 
and looked «traight inte those besatsful 
flashing orbe res no earnestly to hia face 

* Why sbould you entreat me to fy! be 
moarmured. 

** Because I know you are innocent; be 


cause | cannet bear te think of harw coming 
to an innocent man 

* And for no other reasen’ 

* What other reason could I have 

| aneed, y 

Bhe wore o white rose on the bosom of her 
dress, For anewer, Tom eaddenly tore it 
off and pressed it madly to his lips 

"Do you know what other teases I hoped 
you might have! he + 

Hhe stared at him, baf eould met . 
The audacity of the movement streck her 
dumb She felt as tf she should sink through 
the floor for very shame 

"1 lowe you, be went ea, heatecly, “1 
know it is madness for ope in my position 
to lowk on one 
cannot help it 
my own control more than life 
ot liberty or anything in world.” . 

Khe put ap her hand to stop him. 
what ned Pe. done thet this a ew abould 


I lowe 


she , 


in yours to lowe her, Bat l) 
My affections are beyond | about it? 





| 


claim no share in yout suspicions, Victor | told the truth when she said, *‘ Helen never 


is as innocent a you of | 
I only wieh be were, she anid, bitterly 

| ben tuld him everything 

Mr Ketchem lin attentively, 
with af Gamoved c/untenance 

“All thie would seem like conclusive 
evidence to agme minds,” be anid, at last 
"Het it does Pot ao seem to mine. You 


bat 


were in @ state of imtense merveus quite. | applicast for 
ment ~bé@p yu descended t the Mbragy and | was w seep 
\aid down on the sofa. What ip mofe pro. | far be had power 
apd merely Jt may have 
| id and dell 


table tham that you fell 


dream. | that Victor ctwe inte the 
room soree hours efter m 

Sbe shook her bead. 

* Bomebedy have come into the 


rum, forthe mone y@l missing. Why should 


| Lave taken that pe: of whose presence 
| wae cottainiy & wiether 

or waking ot the time should I 
taken that person for V and nobody 


oleae 7 

** For the very good reason that you were 
thinking of Vieter, according to your own 
confession, and of nobody else.’ 

Her face brightened enfficiently to show 
how eager she was to seize on amy hope, 
however meagre, of clearing her lover of all 
sUspioion 

* I wish I could think, with you, that my 
etperience, last night, was all a frightful 
dream, she said, wadly 

‘Much dreawas are not rare, by any meena. 
They come with « startling vividness which 
renders them quite as stirring and thrilling 
as the reality would be. 

a ty persisted, ‘if my share in 
last uight« events were thrown out of the 
«nestion, there are other things which would 
seem to fasten the guilt apon Victor.” 

* What for instance. 

** His own confased and agitated manner 

anere ener et your suspicions ’" 

Lad -. bed 


“I thought so. yt Ae 
settle any man to be suspected of theft by 
lovea, ? 


forget,” she said, faintly, ‘that Tom as 
as scoured him of theft.” 

“Tom? Heh What dees Tom know 
Depend apon it the young scam) 
had some reason for wishing to depreciate 
Victor.” 

He looked hard at Dora as he seid thin 
Bhe knew, by the furtive «mile ying 


dare address wach words to ber? Would she | about his lipa, that he had read Tom's secret 
ever forgive herself the dingrace of being | in his eyes, in the room where be had been 


compelled to listen to them ’ 
. Mop 
“Btop, of TP sball be sorry that I ever 
breathed a word in your favor. 
will eall this way thom 
reat you asa thief 
"Crnel, ernel, 


he murmured, 


who woald | 
| in a voice of agony 
| to think, what to believe 


Then, before she suspected his pa 


or could make a noovement to prevent it, he 


questioned, as plainly as she had read it ber- 


ashe cried, finding voioe, at last. | wolf, 


Yos, there war a reason why Tom should 


or I wish to lower \ictor in ber estimation 


* You distress me!" she oried out, at last, 
‘1 don't know what 


** Ne more do I,” he said, kindly. ‘ You 
ace now the need we have of working to 


had caught one of her bande im his own and | gether? In that way, and in no other can 


pressed it over and over — 
with ten times the andor he manifested 


when it wae only the rose | 


barewell, he sant 
he saw hin dart along the bal, aad out 
at the duct 
spot with shame and indignation. Her very 
fingers seemed to tingle where hie lips had 
touched them She drow them angrily 
across the folda of her dress 


despise myself,” she thonght, for 
having unwittingly won that fellows love, 
1 despise and hate niyeelf for the indignity I 
have suffered through him 


Nhe panted, and drew her breath hard be 
twoen « Then, after a brief 
interval footateps came along the hall, and 


howe ahut teeth 


Mr. Keteheom stood by her aide 
I know what you ve been up to, young 
woman, he wand, with ac luckle * Vou we 
sent Tom Marvel «pinning like a top over 
the lawn That» what vou ve done 
Fora minute or two, Dorada bosom rose 
aud fell wore rapidly than ever Then she 


took netioe of two circamatancea that the 
lawyer seemed rejoiced rather than other 
wine, over Toms Might, aud that his yray 
eyes wore full of a genial, kindly glow when 
he died them agen bool Nhe took a sad 
dev resolation. Kallyiog all ber drmness and 
self command, she seid, 
* Lem eure, Mr Ketchem, you must be a 
true friend of the Raynham s 
*(Mherwise, miss, 1 should not be bere at 
he present time 
1 thought me 
* | beve known them, and served them 
faithfully a good many yours 
Dore trembled a littl. She caught his 
hand, and pressing it earnestly, said in a 
falter, 
Of course you are fond of them, sir 
every one of them 
' Ves, nota 
* Kven Vincent, and and Victor 
\ietor ie as dear to me as an own sou 
A lithe ery eseape! her "Ob, Di glad 
of that Tm glad of Usat 
ibe lawyer stared at herasif not quite 
sure whether he was conversing with a sane 
person on net lle wae used to solving 
huvtty questions, involving points of law, 
bat the problem of a young girls beart was 
juite beyond hie pow ers 
* You dear, funny little creature,” he said, 
with a grimace, ‘why will you persiatin be 
fogying an old mans wits! Speak out, aad 
tell me at onoe, why you are glad, and why 
you are (Westioning mein this manner 
I will, for Lam sare you ean be trasted, 
if you are fond of Victor, you will do no 
thing to barm Lin 
Ab. ha 
‘You think Tom Marvel stale the maney 
from Mr. Keyuhanws desk, she went on, 
speaking rapully, as if fearful her courage 
would desert her ‘Il know you are mis 
taken 
The lawyer glanced down at her 


Voor 
of 


Who sani I thought that’ he asked, 
sharply 
. t 1 am sare you do,” she faltered 
* Hamp lle was silent for some 


minutes, and seemed to beattentively study 
ing her face You think that becaase of 
what passed in the room, yonder, he saad, 
ebraplly, nodding hie head in the direction 
of the apartment where Mrs Raynham was 
etal) siting ‘Hamph, 1 knew all the time 
that Tom was not the rogue A far cleveter 
villain than he stole the money 
‘Whe did steal it 

* De you know! 

She stammered, dropped ber head, and 
beret into feara «No, bo, no) she moaned, 
“Dean tell I wont tell How aloud I 
huow anything about u! 

Mr. Ketebem looked at her commisserat 
Uf he had once entertained a slight 
m of her . 1 wae now ban. 
ishe! forever Only « good, 








Twill go.’ | 


to his lips | we hope to get at the bottom of this mys 


tery.” 
** Yea, yen.” 
* And you must be kinder to poor Vietor. 
The tears gathered in her eyes agaia an! 


liat she stood rooted to the | fell slowly over ber cheeks. 


Twill.” 

* And don't trouble yourself over the fact 
that Victor wanted five thousand dollars 
the exact amount which was stolen —to hash 
up that leech, Miles Kugby, I am eure it is 
simply an accidental coincidence in t 
to which no importance peed be attached. 
There, lve said my say. Now go to your 
room, dear, and try to com youre! he 
fore you are seen by any third person 

He pressed her hand, then tarned on bis 
heel and slowly went away 








| benign, nearer fi 


Hut he had left hope behind, for the poor, } 


tortured, wounded heart to feed apon, 
(TO BR CONTINUED, ) 
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“Tn the Whole Wide World.” 


KY LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTON, 


In the whele wide worl: 
an 


1 om 


there wae but one 
re toe re, bul she for me 





fair woman bewe J An Mey 


Three winters age Mra. Helen Maynadier 


| bead. 


Birte, she only takes people on trial This 
was it. There was the vacant, waiting place 
in ber heart, and never having known the 
utter amination, the sadden revealing of 







love— since ber early marriage had come 
alx do, of soci 
dent fas she honestly 
thonght her only wag 4s find whether cm 
t en) 
bi ty how 
7 interes( ber, 
rtatiog . iherws com- 


kins as she had never felt in all ber life, and 
then tarned away with « bitter, passionate 
ery 

“O my God, what dor life mean ' 

The sight of his pain made her strong for 
bim 

“It means,” she said pith « grave, self. 
controlled sweetness, *‘ @ @tate of warfare, 
in which the first foe we to conquer is 

will go g 


whoae claipa sbe ~ meeb i) 
longer them any of bis had passed over 
m gines Helen saw tla, Tie 
nasal eon cbarm ay co el 
ber one ie bis ! He @aid, eo ally 

ing of patare. He bad « } ; ‘ ; 
neag drew all woma and al! o| “You , Sag me whit love is 
toward without impression never loved and yet so ignorant 
of "from Mrs Mayne. | was that I tBeught I Aad been « lover in 
dier felt im him two things he was| my time. I Anew now, This lesson is once 
strong enough to take care uf ber, and gentle | and forever. I will live for iy a ame 

ough to be good toher, These tw« as I love you. I will fight the foe yoa bi 
= th ob to bee | me fight, I will live the fite you bid me live. 


went so far with her, that it seemed to ber 
they were a reasonsble foundation for love 
Ry this you will perceive that ahe conceived 
luve about as accurately as a blind map con 
cetves colors or a deaf man sounds. love, 
to her thinking, was a kind of sublimated 
logic. The man who should be all that Jot 
Maynadier had failed to be, must of course 
be who coald bold ber heart 

Ho she let Colonel Dalton come and go, 
feeling that there was no barry, but tuat 
doubtless when her heart of love was ripe 
he would be the one to gather it Mm and store 
it in the garner of bis large, calm, kind 
natare. eanwhile she made him very 
happy. She fenced with him with pretty 
litle weapons of her own, teeping him from 
juat the point of asking her to be his wife 
Bat he was used to skirmishing, and was too 
good a soldier not to be willing to bide bis 


time. She was always fresh, always amus- 
ing to him. Her very petalances pl 
him. Poetry, which he bad never been wont 


to care for, had a new meaning for him 
when she read it. | neo bat con- 
tinually be was adapt himself to her 
tastes and her notions ; wae all very 
well antil the man came who needed not to 
adapt bimaelf beoause his life was set to the 
nae rhythm. 

It in odd how often we ourselves introduce 
our own foes into the household. Hagar 
was Sarah's bondwoman; it waa not Abra- 
ham who bronght into the dwelli his 
temptation. Launcelot was K Arthur's 
kniybt—not page or equerry of Guinevere. 
Bo, ene morning, Colonel alton, grave, 

Miy than forty, said to Mra. 
Maynader 

“Hy your leave I will bring rownd to- 

night a young friend of mine who wishes to 


be introda: to you wy Deamond,” 
Even , and wi it the Colonel's 
young friend” « handsome, gallant man 


of Helen Maynadiers own age. You see 
that in telling you my true little stery | have 
laid aside the ordinary stage effects of fiction. 
I do pot intend U0 keop 70a in the dark a 
moment ag to the fact this same Cap- 
tein Desniond is not only my hero but 
Helen Maynadicr's. I spoke a little while 
ago of the illumination, the sudden reveal. | 
ing of love.. Ie not all love, that in love at 


all, a sudden revealing—« light filling all the } 


? The sentiment that grows slowly of | 
ong knowledge may be friendship so warm 
and so tender that it ia fit tt) be the joy and 
pride of a hfe; but it lacks something of 
the subtle sweetness of that intuition which 
ws clearer than kuoowledpe, At least those 
who have loved, as Helen Maynadier loved 
that might for the first time in her life, 
would tell you so 

She looked ap, at Colonel Dalton’s introduc. 
tion, aud met earnest, luminous eyea, justa 
crows between blac and hazel, which shone 
out of a clear-cut, handsome face that might 


have figured not inaptly on some old Roman | 


coin he dark hair was cut close, in mar. 
taal 
The figure was well knit, and lithe, 
taller by inches than Colonel Dalton'’s; and 
the voice which spoke was the rch, flexible 
voice of an emotional nature. 

If Colonel Dalton had been less unselfishly 
a gentioman he might have been piqued, so 


| theronghly did these two, between whom 


was quite the fashion with a certain literary | 


andl artistic set in New York. She was neither 
author nor artist herself 
neither of set purpose, but sometimes ahe 
would write a lowely litte chaaaen, which it 
wan quite the thing to sing, or sketch some 
little picture, with a hand so free it showed 
she could have done more if she would; and 
both authors and artists valued ber crticismea 
She bad been a widow for a lithe wore than 
two yoars, and had just taken off her orapes, 
and subsided inte the fascinating, mitigated 
woe of half moursing violets and lilacs, 
aud heavy, soft-falliag black silk. Her 
mourning for the late lamented Jol) Mayna 
doer suggested a sum in the Kale of Three. 


at least she was | 


such sudden accord had been struck, forget 
his presence. Captain Desmond chanced to 
speak of a favorite haunt of Mrs. Mayna- 
dier's, a quiet, seaside nook, where she, a 
genuine lover of the sea, was wont to find 
rest to her soul. Desmond, in love also with 
the waves, spoke with enthusiasm to a lis- 
tener as earnest as himeelf, and if her re- 
sponses were few, watching her face where 


| the thoughts came and went, be did not need 


words. The limits of an ordinary call had 


| been several times out-staid before the two 


yentlomen went away. They walked a few 
nlocks together almost in mlence, and it was 
only in the brief sentence—"'I thank you 
for a great pleasure’—that Captain Des- 


As so much grief is to so much orape, so was | mond alluded to the woman who had re- 


the sorrow of Mra. Maynadiers heart to the 


blackness of Mra. Maynadier « toilet ; and as | 


the sorrow of ber heart was very slight, the 
blackness of her toilet was very dense in 
onder to preserve the fitting proportion. 
Nhe was a woman in her thirties — bean 
or no beauty, acoording to the eyes wh 
beheld ber. ‘* The loveliest face in the 
world, some people said, ‘sweetest eyes that 
ever have shone, dearest lips that ever were 
hianed 
youth, with nothing af about her,” said 
other and colder judges. 1 who being also 
a woman was not her lover, and being hon- 
eetly her friend did not envy her saw her, 
perhaps as she was. She had the charm 
which a temperament veined, however, thinly, 
with genius always possesses a charm lost 
on commonplace pore, but subtly power- 
fal with the very kind of worshippers whom 
only Helen Maynadier cared to attract. There 


is no task more vain than toattempt to make | 


a picture of a woman whose beauty is in 
her etpreamion -in the shy, exlasive, woman- 
ly soul which looks through eyes of gray or 
asure. Sarony always fails here 
the little figure into a charming attitude, he 
arranges light and shade fanitiesaly , but the 


shy soul eludes him, and the fave is a maak | 


behind which the living woman has retired. 
Words are yet weaker than Sarony. What 
will you know more of Helen Maynadier 
when I have told you that her eres were 
changeful things now bias, now gray, sow 


hasel, varying as her mood varied, but laagb- | 


ing often, while yet ‘her lips beld serous 
sweetness that she had bronze-brown hair, 
and features not quite regalar . 


roauded figure was womanly rather than girl- | 


You have yet no impression of her as 
she was—« woman with, it must have been 


| 
} 
| 


| possession of Mra. Maynadier 
t } 


| 


And“ A well-enongb «oman past ber | 


vealed to him womanhood, even as he had 
unoonsciously closed the door of ber past, 
and opened for her the gate into a new life. 
Next day a vague oan had taken | 
Colonel | 
alton called as usual during the forenoon ; | 
bat she wondered how it was that she had | 
found him entertaining before. She would | 
have hiked to aak bim some questions about 
his friend, but felt herself restrained by an | 
unaccustomed shyness. She could not read. | 
She did not care to talk. The days which | 
came and went without bringin ond | 
seemed to her interminable. ore were | 


| three of them before he came. | was present | 


| sweet wine of love, it is these two.” 


He pate | 


ever two have drank to madness of the wild, 
And 
yet not one word of sentiment or tenderness 


at that interview, and I said to myself: * If | 


apeken. 
Thew third meeting was without the re. | 
straint of witnesses. They talked for «| 
while on subjecta which were not personal 
some pictures they both had seen; some 
poems they both loved; life, religion, im- 
mortality. Then suddenly Deamon ped 
and laid down a book be had been holding. 
He looked with those lammonus, clear « 
which no woman coald help straight | 
into ber face, and said rsp | 

“Helen Maynadier, | have something to | 
say which you ought to hear. 
you from the hour when we first met. Every | 
thought of my heart since then, every act 
of my life, has been with reference to you. 
You cannot take yourself out of my fate if 
~- would. It does not need that you should 

you absolute. 
For you —_ hive 
r 

aie and 


teem as I can make it; and, 


some charm of her own, since s» many | front God with it, I shall say, ‘Sach as it 


“==. 
Of late it bad seemed that there was one 





into liberated with b if this same | 

will fall on him | suitor Her married life, outwardly prosper-_ 

ly hard, but cannot be | ous, bad been secretly one long misery. 

look to it that he does not | Where she looked for tenderness, she had | 

yy oe pay found harshness for faith, misconception 

a we on for jealousy; in short, every-_ 

po Ly ar Gea?” “phere land a al ype PL a 
. my " ented woman of nature and 

yh sunny sanguine 


rf 


ia, | have lived it for ber. If there be an 
aden a in it, set it down to her it.’ 
you nothing, 


fashion, revealing the prond, perfect | 


| nothing, not even her attention. 


I have loved | 


You shall never blush for me, whether or 
not we ever meet again until we meet after 
the battle. Kiss me jast once, my darling, 
for good-by.’ 


She lifted ap her sad, sweet face, and the | from him 
she kissed him was pure a thank (iod. 
those wherewith we touch the lips of the fortanes or his doings? 
beloved dead, before the coffin hides them. | tease you much with questions, bat—jast 


kins with whi 


| And thea he went away, 





her customary black silk re 
delicate violet, soft laces at 

a rose as 
bosom. 


neual. Hed 


He } 
expr 
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sighed one selfish sigh, whe 
she failed to guess. Then he 


curious ered 
turned his g 
“ bg 
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| “Never one word since we parted 
wherever he may be, I can guess what 
night is to him.” 


** You are so sure of him!" Colonel Dal. 


| ton half asked, half affirmed. 


| to- 


** Juat to-night,” he finished the seatence 
shall ask me what you will. 


Yea, I am sure. 


** Deamond ia gone home,” Colonel Dalton | for her, ** you 
{I 


| said, on his next visit. 
** Where is bis home ?” Helen forced ber- 
self to ank, very quietl 
In Bt. Lonia. 
is in a mad-house. She became insane 


eight years since he has been a wifeless bus- 
band. He is a geod fellow—jast the man 
who ought to have a happy home.” 
Mra. Maynadier's chee 

Dalton to speak of her king of men as a 
good fellow! She looked so handsome in 
her indignation that, like a man, Colonel 
Dalton felt the power of her beauty. She 
was noton guard as usual, and before she 
knew what was coming, he had asked her to 
be his wife-—asked it with a certain confi- 
dence which had in it nothing of presump- 


encouraged him, and carried home convic- 
tion of sin to her conscience. She answered 


sterner judge. 

**T might perhaps have told you yes, if 
you had never brought Harry Desmond here, 
for laid not know what love meant then. 
But to say yes would have been a fatal mis- | 
take for us both, for you are worthy of any 
woman's /«sf, and / never could have loved 
you as I cvuld not help loving him.” 

It showed the noble strain of the man's 
nature, that he thought of her grief before 
he thought of his own. 


said, with just such gentle persuasiveness 
as be might have used to a sick baby who 
had taken it into its head to cry passionate- 





man even, there might be some chance that 
he would get bis freedom; #i¢ might want 
her, if she knew that «life had lost his heart. 
Rat she cannot be the respondent in a suit 
when she is not in ber right mind, even if 
he could #o far forget himself as to take ad- 
vantage of her misfortune. It is as hope- 
less as if he were dead.” 

** You, I know,” she answered simply 

Ile looked at her and saw all the hope- 
lessness of which he had spoken reflected in 
her death-white face. He pat his hand 
gently upon her hair. 

* Oh, my poor girl,” he said, *‘ had you 
not suffered enough before, that this last 
and bitterest pain of all must come upon 
your” 

Saddenly she turned 

** And / have made you suffer it also,” she 
said, with euch a tender humility that it 
went straight to his heart. ‘* How cin you 
be so good to me—oh, how evn you?” 

**Do not think of me, my dear. I am 
years older than yon, and no pain, there- 
fore, will last me so long. And I am harder, 
too, and stron 


past misery which has tortured you. If I 
could bear it all for your sake—your n 
and mine—God knows I would. Perhaps 


there will come a time when you will rather 
have my daily tenderness than be all alone.” 

She lookec 
prebendingly. 

** Why, I love Aim,” she said, an if to all 
the hopes of all the men in the world there 
were answer enough in that little sentence. 

But Colonel ton was a man-—with the 
loftiest reapect, indeed, for woman, but with 
a man's theories of woman's love; and I 
must confess that hope did not die in his 
heart quite so utterly as if Harry Desmond 
had been free. 

He was wise enough, however, not to be 
obtrusive. He came to see Mrs. Mayna- 
dier frequently indeed, but he asked of ber 
If it euit- 
ed her mood to «it in silence, as it often 
did, he was quite ready to sit mntely beside 
her, but he surrounded her constantly with 
little evidences of his thoughtfulness. The 
flowers always fresh on her table were his 
gift. The new books and reviews whieh he 
brought and left behind him were always 
ready to her hand. He spared her, so far 
as he could, every eare, every weariness ; 
and be did it all so simply, so much as « 
matter of course, that she was not alarmed 
by anything lover-like in bis attentions. Bhe 
felt, all that was settled and at rest 
between them forever when once she had 


told him that she loved I Deamond ; 
and she re in the friendship of this 
faithfalest friend as if he had been the bro- 


ther he strove to seem. 

When the summer came again she went 
away to the sea. Colonel Dalton did not 
follow ber there, and at first she missed him. 
He would have taken heart of grace had he 
known how she felt the absence of his «mall 
constant cares from her daily life. Soon, 
however, she grew used to doing without 
him ; for in the sea itself she found compan- 
tonship at once sympathetic and familiar. 
It was the same sea of which she and Des- 
mond had talked that first strange, sweet 
night when they began to love other — 
the solitary, restless, ring sea. She 
| watched the white, ghostly fogs rise; she 
beard the sea birds loneseme scream ; she saw 
oe sails come in from some far- 
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His wife—did I tell you? 


flushed. Colonel 


tion, but which reminded her that she had | 


with a candor which would have disarmed a | 


** Bat, my child, it is so hopeless,” he 


ly for the moon, ‘It is the most hopeless | 
thin. in life. If bis wife were a sane wo- | 


into his face, almost uncom- | 


rectly from him I have heard nothing, bat 
I have heard from other St. Louis fnends 
that he is leading a very busy, active, useful 
life; and that the physicians in the asylam 
beginning the 
three years after their marriaze, and for | permanent restoration of his wife to reason.” 
He looked at her searchingly as he 
but her face told him nothing. 
on its soft, sweet mask of silence. 
He went away early—the question he had | 
come to ask unuttered. Was it destined to 
remain unspoken forever? If Margaret Des- 


If I never see or hear 

in the world, | am sure, 
fave you heard anythia 
You know 


to have ao little hope 


It 


mond should be quite restored to 


the fai 
fairs 


repellent, 


what then ? 


than ever by women. 


story as well, 


the seas in front of the summer,” 


sure she 
heart. 


alone as usual, A narrow path led 
rocks overhanging the sea, and she 


WAVER, 


| heart thrilled as she met them! 


| “I started from Bt. 
**making sure that I should find you at this 
place ; and they told me at the house what 


| 


| is eighteen months since I have seen you, 
and here you are, the same Helen.” 

Her eyes answered his look of deep con- 
r; and I have not had the | tent, and then she asked softl 


“ 


| 


| ta 


ture 


deat 
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might float ont u 
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Louis,” 


y:— 


**T have been your soldier, as I promised. 
Every hour I have lived for you. And now 
I am come to you for orders. I have reached 
a great crisis in my life. 
week to fetch my wife home. 
her, and she is completely cured." 
“Let us sit down,” Mra. Maynadier said 
She divined that for her, too, a 
crisis had come, for which she should need 
all her strength. For a few moments neither 
of them spoke further. 
faded ; there was overhead the bine, far sky 
and on the waters the long, level line of 
light, which looked as if it might be « path 
to the land of everlasting 
it, wishing vaguely that they two together 
m the waves to some un- 
At length his tones 
broke the silence, tender with love, strong 
with passio 
“My darling, you understood, 
months ago, that I loved you with one 
love of my live. When I wooed my wife I 
did not woo insincerely. She had a proud, 
of her own—a proud, pare na- 

For three years we were not 
unhappy. She was cold outwardly, bat I 
think her heart was warm, and she gave me 
all of it. 
might never have understood that I lacked 
anything ; bat this affliction came upon her. 
I lived without her for so many 
too, without interest in any 
that I had almost ceased to regard 
a married man at all. It was when I felt 
I loved you with a love 


The sunset 


your eyes 
and looked out, a 
over the restleas sea, with 


oe ene of 
roat wriate 
as her own cheeks in her 
she had expected him as 
. done all this for him? 
eyes, of whose 





very 


** You have heard from him, I presame ?” 
bat 


of his 
{“aon' 


pat 


He knew enough of Margaret's 
pride in the old days to be ve 
would not stoop to hold an coniiieg 
| If the thought of any such possibility 
came to Mra. Maynadier, she gave no sign. 
She passed her days tranquilly. She was not 
less popular than of old, but her success was 
of a different kind. She was beloved more 
Young girls came to 
| her with their tender secrets, and she was 
godmother of innumerable love af- 
Sut the men who had, or would have 
loved her, found in her a cool sweetness not 
but which turned them 
friends in spite of themselves. Oaly Colonel 
Dalton, understanding ali, and loving her 
strongly, faithfully, silently, waited to see 
how the story of ber life should come ont, 
feeling that for good or bad it was his own 


into 


At last once more the swallow ‘‘ came over 
and Helen 
Maynadier went, gladly enough, back to the 
seaside, where always the man she loved 
seemed so strangely near to her. 

Onv night, when she had been there for 
some weeks, she started out just at sunset, 
the 


The waves were yet crimson with the ra- 
diance of sunset, while in the east a you 
moon rose, and its beams stretched a line 
glittering light across the gently-swelling 
She walked on * between the green 
| land and the sea,” and, turning a sudden 
j corner after awhile, came full upon Cap- 
| tain Harry Desmond, She was not surprised. 
As I said, he had seemed so near her 
always at the seaside, her only wonder was | 
that she had never seen his face before. But 
| now it was no vision. 
| luminous, tender eyex, which she had seen 
| #0 few times, yet knew so well—how her 


Clear-cut featares, 


he said, 


| direction your wanderings nesually took. 


{ am to go next 
I have seen 


glow 


. She watched 


teen 


lived, | 
woman, 
va 
that 
stronger than life or 
bad nothing to offer you, that 
I realized for the first time with what gelling 
fetters I was bound to a living death. 
went away from you asking nothing of you 
I have come back, and 
have not so much as given me a wo 
welcome, but I have looked into 
and | Snow Ghat you love me atl. 
¢ stopped 
abe was etinn” overt 
its one line o 
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thought to precisely that hour when he! 
“And she loves you?” Mra. Maynadier 


urged 

** Yea, her kind. Bat it is not as 
you and I love, Helen. And there are two 
of a.” 

enn Go peue & on cur atte. We are 
in the majority. If she knew that loved 
me, what would che do?” a 
“What any woman would who had her 
pride. Ned ren See 
* And what would the world hold for her, 


she had lost her husband's heart. it is, 
on the ruin of 
fe? God forbid.” 
‘I thought you ved me, Helen!” It 
was a mans sudden, passionate, upjast re- 
proach. 
She looked at him with another glory than 
the mounlight on her face. 


* And now you £new I love you—the true | never knows, it could not hurt her for him | showed more temper than was quite proper | 


you— the best of you—the part of you that 
can be mine the eternities. Is it so 
much to wait? am strong enongh for 


that, and Iam but « woman. Yeu are sure | 


of ber generosity if she knew—a generosity 
which would leave her own lite benkraps, 
Shall we, then, be incapable of a generosity 
which would spare her the knowledge ’ 

The silence which fell before his anawer 
was long. When his words came at last, 
they were low but firm. 

** | said that I would live my life for you, 
and fight the battle you bade me fight. You 
have eleoted that I should lead the saddest 
forlorn b that ever swept a man on to 
death. But I will not flinch. I am your 
soldier till I die, and you shall rule my fate 
as you will.” 

‘And at the end,” she said, ‘there is 
heaven, surely.” 

She did not speak again, for her strength 
had been tried to the uttermost; and he, 
too, walked silently back beside her. At her 
door he said : 

** [shall be gone before you are up in the 
morning. If I cam help it, Margaret shall 
never know, I am your soldier, as I told 
you, throagh life and through death.” 

Stull she did not She was not 
strong enough for more than that last smile 
which conquered with its tenderness the 
pitiful quivering of her lips. The last words 
he was to hear from her were those beside 
the moonlit sea : 

* And at the end there is heaven, surely.” 

He went away with the sound of them in 
his ears. They travelled with him, all 
through the weary miles between him and 
the home which was to be no home, the 
duty which would be only duty. 

rs. Ma r went back early to New 
York that fall. A restlessness possessed her 
which made even the seaside quict intole- 
rable. She longed to be doing something, 
were it only to interest herself in the s: 
daily cares and worries of the friends who 
relied upon her interest. They fouud her 
sympathy yet sweeter and more ready than 
usual, 6 did not join a sisterhood, or pat 
on unfashionable gowns, or refose all invita- 
tions. She went on her gracious ways, out- 
wardly unchanged. When she gave her 
counsel to any who sought it, it seemed the 
fruit of deeper experiences; and when she 
talked she was more in earnest. That was 
all the difference which even Colonel Dalton, 
watching her with the keen insight of an un- 
altered love, could perceive. Had she grown 
reconciled to her life as it was? he wondered 
ceaseloaal y. 

One night he spoke to her of Harry Des- 
mond, 

‘His wife, it seems, is actually cured; 
and they are living together in the very sawe 
house where they commenced their married 


to the world that be had loved her 
with all the strength of his manhood ' 
There came « day at last when be was told 


down by her silently. She spoke frst, 
pm Te like a poeta, mF y) 
e and cold. 


F 





bat I 
knew any danger of infection there might 
have bows Sa oven, And I wanted some- 

am not going to live.” 
- kig—de the decease tay of” 
“No,” with that sweet, strange «mile, 
coming like the ghost of some last gladness 
to the poor, wasted face—*‘ no, they have 
not arid so, but I read it in their looks, and 
better yet, I feel it in my own soul. And, 
| dear friend, I want to see Aim. Do you 
know his address?" 


| “Yea, I know it.” 


| comes. 
than to bring on her now, at the end, the 
pain [ee Se hy Sagi & 

her. 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN. 


| ease was Do exception to 


x 
F) 


Abbey, 


j hed been presumptaously named. 


had the tof it depended 





and an heiress, 
something of | 
ality not being an ex-— 


Mrs. Mold ran for smelling salts, bet 


“SOMETHING OF A FLIRT, cit 2i%rsyte 


the sense of her great loans 
Now she knew how mach 
WAITTex ros Tus sarvapar svaxine poser, be had loved the man who ley beneath the 


ing deserted her 
| alone remained 


waves. For a long time she made no move 
ment. Mrs. Mold grew htened. At last 
| came a gush of hot tears; Eatelle 


] 
Il. 
OBMERY ® BOUQUET, 


pleasant to 


| were gone. 


rale. 
Eatelle was an o . Amild, old lady, | Osmand Ormaby had come to Vane | the 

| nara. Mold, ber aunt, lived wth ber at Vass | Abbey. fora. sey, Queen was Giasovs 
» ae the tasteless, modern — 

ra. 

| Mold possessed decided talents for directing 
“His wife must not understand why he domestic affairs and it was well she did, 
I would rather die without him for the household would have fared buat badly | urged on by Ormsby, had determined to cele: | 
ae On its | brate the season by a grande [ite 
| mistress, Estelle was gay, and free, and | were to be fadicewr tiret, afterwards 


whenever he should offer himself. 


| Eatelle'’s birthday was near. Mra, Mold, 


has suffered enough. Hat, if she careless as a bird in springtime, and she | and supper. 


to see me once more, before I die. If you 


at times, She was 


telegraphed bim to come to you at once, on | pretty, one yet you could not call her beau- | had at length fully entered into the scheme, 


| Urgent bumioess, do yuu think he would un- 
derstand and come 

**I think he would come whether be un- 
derstoed or not. 





tiful ; 


detied aualy>ia. 
| Bemg a beauty and 
was of course not without suitors. 


was sunny-baired aud sumny- | It was a sunny «pring afternoon, and the per- 
| faced; there was a charm about her which | formers had come to 


entertainment. 


| Before night the answer had been re-| bees around a boney-comb,” Mra, Mold said, | tain, formed a deafening accompaniment 
but Osmond Ormsby more elegantly ob- | Hright-colored costumes and books of en 


turned. Captain Dgsmond had received the 
telegram, and woul that uight. 

| ‘The soul se near ond held desperately 
to its earthly home, She counted the hours 
as the clock ticked them away. So many 
before he would come, She must live tll 
then—she weukd. Colonel Dalton passed al- 
moat all his time beside her. There was no 
one to interfere with his claim, and Helen, 
understanding with what vain but life long 
love he had laid his all at her feet, found a 





sorrowful comfort in his presence. Once 
she said to him: 
‘Do not think Iam ungrateful. I know 


well enough that no one has loved me better | 
than you.” And those words, and the sad 
and tender smile which went with them, 
would have paid the maa who had loved her 
so long for more lives than one. ! 

It was just at sunset—the early sunset of | 
a wiater day—when Desmond arrived. | 
Colonel Daltom had met him at the train, | 
and brou 
the one of his life was waiting. ‘The | 
pared her for ber guest. 
bright, eyes, and the flush upon her 
cheeks, 
come back to her. 
to see him ell alone. Bat first let me bid 
you good-by—you, who have been so good | 
tome. I shall be too tired to see you when | 
he goes, aud we do not know where I shall 
be in the mornixg.” 

She put out her hand, and be took it. | 
Then he beut down and kissed her fore-| 


head. 
*Good-by,” he said. 


think you will be to me the one angel in | 
Heaven.” 

Then he went away, and in a moment she | 
heard on the stairs a footfall which she | 
thought would make her dead heart beat 
again if some day it should walk above her 
Krave. 

He came in swiftly, and knelt beside her. 
Her poor wasted arma fell about his neck, 
his lips touched her dying ones, and for a 
tune there were no words, 

At lant she asked : 

** Your wife does not know ’” 

“She knows nothing.” 

“And you make her happy ?" | 

* 1 think so.” 

“Thank God! That is my true soldier.” 





life, so sony | years ago. He cannot have 
told her that his feeling for her has changed, 
for I know Margaret Desmond's pride of | 
old.” 

** No, he has not told her—he never will,” 
Mrs. Maynadier answered, with a sweet, far- 
away smile, which gave ber friend nv en- 
couragement to speak the words he had half 
meant to atter. 

She puzzled him not a little. He reve. 
renced womanhood —no man more. No man 
was at once more chivalrous and more tender. 
But he had a man's theories, as I said, and 
he did not expect from these creatures of 
lissome loveliness the stre: , the patience, 


the h against hope, which belonged to 
his idea of m “Whether, indeed, Mra. 
Maynadier hoped at all, he could not know. 
ie saw no oe for even a castle in the 


air, wherein ber bopes could dwell. But he 
beheld her, sweet, serious, self-contained, 
helpful, apparently missing nothing, and he 
was unable to guess at the secret of her 
content. 

One evening, not long after this mention 
of Desmond's life, he went to see her. It 
was a stormy night, and he anticipated a 
soli evening with her—a rare treat in 


And then again she lay very still, tou weak | 
for many words, but tinding in his presence 
an ineffable content. 

** How blessed it is, and how easy! she 
whispered, after another lony milence, going 
back, as be knew, to that last evenixyg at the 
weaside. ‘I hear the waves pulse in,” she | 
said, ** and I see the line of light across the 
waters, and it leads to the mlent land of all 
delights. I am # glad to go!” | 

* Take me with you, my darling, oh, my 
darling !" he cried, in the passion of astrong | 


man's pain. 
** You will come in God's good time, when 
the victory is won. Kiss me once wore, my | 
darling, my life's one love. I am guing 
straight to God, and if we have been wrong 
He will forgive us.” | 
And so be beld her there for hours, with | 
scarcely another word, while the life that | 
had struggled so iy to wait for his 
coming ** went oat upon the tide.” In thone | 
hours he lived a lifetime, he thought of pas- 
sionate woe and joy. He could never be the 
same again as before those waves which bore 
her out upon the infinite sea passed over | 
him. At the very last, she lifted her face 








these days, when, for one cause or another, 
so many sought her. A carriage stood be- 
fore the door, and he met her, in hood and | 
water-proof, in the hall. His face expressed | 
his surprise. 

“I am going to Nell,” she said—‘' poor 
little Nelly G , you know. She is very 
ill with typhoid fever, and there is not a soul 
in this great city who really cares for ber 
except her lover and myself. I am going to 
take care of her. Her mother cannet come, 
for she is herself disabled by illness.” 

** Did she send for you?” 

“No; I only beard to-night, from her | 
physician, that she was sick. She has not | 
been in her right mind since she was taken.” | 

* But surely, Helen, you should not go to 
her. She will have a geod nurse, of course ; | 
and these fevers are peculiarly malignant | 





this . Think how many need you, | 
and ome away from danger, for heaven's | 
sake.” } 


“It is for heaven's sake I am going,” sbe | 
said gently, and he caught = hall gas- 
light the gleam on her face of that strange, | 
sweet, faraway smile which had puzsled 
him before. ** Ralph Henshaw loves her. 
and I must ssve ber ‘for him. © God, it | 
would be too bitter for a woman to die who 


” 


into the beside her. 

“I will go with you,” he said, ‘‘and then | 
I shall know where to come to ask after your | 
patient.” 

For two weeks after that he called daily | 
at the door where be had left Helen. | 

‘Miss G was worse”—‘* Miss G | 
very low”—*‘ there was scarcely # hope | 
last, ‘* Mins Gregg was better, the crisis 


Fit 
i 
i 
; 
: 
z 
g 


Maynadier had fought desth for ber, 


The day these iast words were said, Colonel | 
up the steps, a- 
was kindled 


f 
} 
: 


beart. — 2 
so many other men, go gladly into the 
while from him ment be withheld | 


| 
| 


re 


It was! 


. t. He saw a tlood of light break, | 
ses-like, into her eyes, and ber voice cried 
out, exultantly, the old words 

“And at the end there is Heaven, 
surely !” 

Then she sank back again upon the pillow, 
and he knew that she had gone out upon the 
infinite sea, into the light of God. 

The story of three lives was told when the 
dawning came. When Helen was gune, to 
stay in the world she had left was no longer | 
living for the two men who had loved ber 
with all the might of their hearts. 

Bat Margaret Desmoud was happy, for 
she never knew. ‘Thank God that she 
never knew! her hasband says to himself | 
sometimes, watching ber pure face of placid 
content. He can rejoice in her joy, though | 
all gladness and all hope which this world 
beld for him lie buried in the far-away grave 
of a dead woman. He knows he is fighting 
Helen's battle stll ; and in Gud's good time 
he shall go to her for bis crown of victory 
And often on still nights, while Margaret 
sleeps placidly, he hears the soft waves plash 
apon a far-off shore, and sees a lane of light 
across a dim, unsoanded sea, and listens to | 
a voice that seems to float downward from 
the bending sky, and call to him, in the old 
beloved tones : 

‘“‘And at the end there is Heaven, | 


| 


| surely!” —Galazy. | 


— = | 


WHISKERS AWD MOUSTACHE. 


' 
Did you know that in 154 a pair of 
whiskers or such a thing as a moustache was 
abominated in this section? We know 
prominent gentleman of this town who says 
he never saw a man with s beard till 154#; 
that his father, as well as the other old gen- 
tlemen of this town, never wore a w er, 
but shaved every morning and taught th ir 
children that ** ors were an abomina- 
tion and a sin.” He says that at © ] 
Hill, in 1°46, « ae Gare from Ke- 
leigh (and now « prominent citizen of that 
city) made a weak attempt to cultivate a 
moustache, and it raised such a commotion 
in college that the faculty took bold of it, 


j | aad sent the Rev. Dr. Deems, now of New 


York, and then one of the board, to the | 
young man to reason with him, and get him 
to shave his upper lip. The Doctor appealed 
to the young man, for the sake of bis sainted 
father, *‘ to ont it off,” and if not for his 
sake, for God's sake, ‘‘to cut it off.” And 
the hairs disappeared. Only porta and) 
circus riders and soch wore whiskers in those 
days. Our informant now wears a heavy 
beard, and is not a little proud of his mous- 
teche. How times do change.—//ilisbvro 
(N. C.) Recorder. 


|; in @ OF 


| dened 


| served, “like buttawdies awound a wose, 


| grevings littered the room. The scene was 


| People said that Walter Miles and Osmand | bizarre, and altogether indesoribable, 


| Ormaby were equally favored by the 
| lady. ut people were wrong. 


vung 
Eatelle had 


aras a Moor 
-haired young 
l 4 


* T wished « ardently to ap 
ish princess,” said a tall 





been engaged to Walter Miles fur nearly a | lady, who was d tentedly ng . 
year, Through her caprice, the engage- | a pile of velvet cushions, ** Queen Elizabeth 


ment bad been made known to uo one save | ian't in my line, 


Mra. Mold. 

Walter Miles loved her devotedly. He 
was neither handsome ner very brilliant; 
but he was sincere and true-heaited. He 


| waa, generally, sensible and clear-sighted, 


but love had blinded him, and he had fallen 
into the mistake of believing Estelle almost 
faultless. 


I don't like the character, 
and then Sir Walter Raleigh bas euch a small 


| 
head that bis great ruf quite hides it, When 


| 


| troubled waters, ** perhaps Macy of Scotland | open windows 


he kneels to place hia cloak before me, I de 
clare he looks an if he had just been behead 
ed. It's too ridiculous!" 

* Perhaps,” saggested Mra. Mold, with the 
amiable intention of throwing oil on the 


Oamand Ormsby, (fourth son of Sir) might suit you.” 
D'Estrange Ormaby, be it understood,) was | 


& fop and a« foriune-bunter, He was dis 
tantly related to Estelle through her father, 
who been an 


‘Mary Stuart had anburn hair, they 
say — 
** But not crimson,” said the voice of one 


Osmund had | who was to represent an evil spirit in the Inet 


come to America with thoughts intent on | tableau, 


Ormeby was not an ex 


colonel went up to speak to Helen, and pre- im England, but in the new world things | 
know, even the | rejoined the evil spirit, innocently 
“IT know,” she said, looking with her | seventh son of a knight is thankfully re- | 
erly married by the most | the character of Niobe, and the evil spirit 
t as if life and health had | eligible young ladies, As Osmund was the | hastened to console her, 

“Send him up; I want| son of « baronet, his chances were im. | 
Acting on this be- | in 
lief, be took the earliest opportunity of | 
Kat | scene. 


are entirely diferent, 
ceived, and 


measurably superior. 


honoring America with his presence. 
he was somewhat disappointed to discover 
that the first-quality hetresses—for Osmand 


it him at once to the house where | conquest, The fourth son of Sir D'Estrange | 
great person | turning wrathfully. 


**What! " exelaimed the red-haired maiden, 
**L was alluding to the velvet, my dear,” 


Upon this the insulted young lady assumed 


** What «ali ldo?’ asked a plump, emil 
damsel, ‘‘ How can | wear my pearl 
ore silk in the * Kathleen Mavourneen 
Irish peasant girle don't usually 
wear silk dresses, do they ’” 
* You ean wear it at the dance after the 
"said Mes. Mold, cutting the Gordian 





wanted youth, beanty, and 


well as wealth--did not seem inclined to | knot, as she thought. 
scramble for him, notwithstanding the oft. | 


self for the indifference of the city belles 
by visiting Vane Abbey, and endeavoring to 
captivate Teatelle. 

‘stelle’s litte eight-cornered boudoir was 
the prettiest room in the house, 
loaved ivy vines climbed over the gilded pic- 
ture-frames, and the scent of roses from the 
flower-stand mingled with the aromatic per- 
fame of the fir-cones with which the little 
lady liked her fire to be supplied, 

She was seated at the piano, playing 4 
nowy ** show piece,” 
Walter Miles entered. 
cheerful as usual. 

“TL thought I'd find you here, Estelle. I 
want to speak to you.” 

* Phaital, monaiour she 
wheeling around on the piano-stool, and 
looking up at him with the sauciest of 


,’ responded, 


| muna tiens, 


** I don't understand French,” he answer 
ed, grimly. ‘* You had better keep that sort 
of staff for Ormaby 

“Some people possess sufficient tact to 
hide their ignorance ; vfhers are too frank.” 
She was evidently prepared for a battle. 

‘There are many defects worse than a 
want of tact—fiirting, fur instance.” 

Estelle played a few notes with one hand, 
and said, ** Indeed!" 

** Flirting is certainly the most unwomanly 


ar) | @ woman can do.” 

“I quite agree with you. But pardon me 
for not seeing the appropriateness of the re 
mark,’ 

** How can you say that, Estelle?” he hotly 
demanded. ‘ Doesn't your conscience re- 
proach yuu for flirting with—” 

“IT pever flirt with any/ody,” she inter- 
rupted, looking as dignitied as she could. 


Gloamy- | 


**You have been | repeated proclawation that he was a son of | of the cottage. 
to me the one woman in this workd; I | Sir D'Estrange Ormsby, so be consoled him- | know, and if it wore to fall, and bury me in 





} 


** Last night at the Mayton's party yon | 


|} danced at least a dozen times with that 
Pretty conduct for an en- | 


poppy Ormaby. 
gaged woman!” 

*Oamand Ormaby ia a stranger and a 
guest here; as such he 


gotten them as well as your pretensions to 
the name of gentleman.” 

Feeling that she had made a telling thrust, 
Estelle paused and toyed with her bracelet 
» provoking manner 
** Ormaby is not your accepted lover, and 


! you should not treat him as auch 


* How dare you insult me, Walter Miles ” 
Eatelle's eyes flashed, and her cheeks red- 
**Remember, sir, that our enyage- 
ment i# not irrevocable. 

Her last sentence cooled his anger for a 
moment, but he burst forth again. 

** Your behavior was disgraceful 
geons! I forbid—" 

**You are rather premature in your as- 
sumption of authority, sir. There take 
back your ring.’ She drew Welter» en 
gagement ring from her fimuyer, amd banded 
itto him. ** Good evening, Mr. Miles, you 
need not tell me what you forbid. And 
with the most graceful courtesy in the 
world, Estelle pointed to the duor. 

Bearcely crediting the+evidence of his 
senses, Walter Miles left the room. 

When he had gone, Estelle covered her 


outra- 


| face with her hands and indulged in # burst 


of tears. Inconsistency! thy name in wo 
man, is certainly an improvement on Bhaks- 
peare's celebrated line. 

If Eatelle’s wiabes and sighs could have 
acoomplished it, Osmund Ormsby would 
have been wafted back to England that very 
night. 

A week passed. Estelle real Walters 
name among the list of passengers on the 
Delpbin, bound for Europe. 

A month weut by «lowly and wearily for 
ber. Osmund Ormsby came to the conclu 
sion that be was not appreciated, so Le 
started for New York, that Estelle 
would leara his worth by his lows, 

Ove morning Mra. Mold opened the damp 
newspaper at the breakfast table as was her 
habit 

** Ab,” abe said, “news of the lulphin at 
last!” Then she stopped short, cast a dis 
tarbed glance at ber niece, and rose tw leave 
the room. 

** Please let me see the paper, aunt,” Es- 
telle said, eudeavoring to hide ber eager 


bess. 

Kind-bearted Mrs. Mold was at her wits 
end. 

** No, uo, my dear,” she responded, walk- 
ing toward the , With a confused idea of 
barning the journal, but before she could 
accomplish ber purpose Estelle seized uM and 
read—the printed words seemed to blind 
ber —that the Dulphin had gone down with 
all on board. 


es 





is not withont | 
| claimea, Althongh you appear to have for- 


** But thats pot all, I'm dreadfully afraid 
It's only pasteboard, you 


the ruins, how awkward it would be! 

“TI see that iteanafe. I'm in the same 
scene,” said Ormaby who, having seen Ea. 
tello pass the window, was on his way out 

* Wouldn't he make a fine Lord Dan 
dreary ¢* commented the evil spirit, ma 
heiwualy. 

** No, indeed — you mean that polite man 
what's his name’ Ob, yes! Lord Cuest 
nuttleld,” said Kath een iccnasen. 


* Lord Chesterfield, you mean,” corrected | 
The door opened, and | her discontented Majesty of England 
Hia face was pot as | 


Osmand Orasby went out on the terrace 
in search of Eatelie, She was there, water 
ing the thick border of roses which grew 
along ite edge, 

Osmund » attire was resplendent to-day 
In fact, his ‘‘yet-up"’ was perfect. His 
valet had spent all the morning tn elabo 
rating him, Even the costly cull buttons 
bearing the Ormaby crest (for which he 
hoped to pay out of Eatelle'» fortune) glit 
tered with unusual brilliancy. He advanced 
towards Fatelle with an air of assurance 
somewhat in the came, saw, and conquered 
style 

** Ah,” he drawled, breaking off a rose, to 
show his delicately gloved hand, ** they re 
squabbling inside. 
to abdicate and assume the style and title of 
the Queen of Sgota. 

** It can't be done,” said Estelle, decidedly 
** There's po time for changes; besides, the 
scene is from Schiller, and both queens are 
in it. But I'll go in and settle the matter.” 

“No notyet! Please stay. Ive some 
thing to tell you.” 

** Another time will do, Mr. Ormaby.’ 

“No! no! only a moment 
main!” 

‘A declaration,” she thought, stopping 
reluctantly. ‘I may as well marry him as 
anybody else.” 

So, with anything but a pleased expression 
on her face, she prepared to listen 

* Ahem !—-ab! — beloved Eatelle ! - ahem! 
began Osmand. Then followed an awful 
pause, He had forgotten hin oft-planned 
speech, The young lady's coolness discon 
corted Lim. He had expected that she would 
pave the way. 

** Well?” she said, impatiently 

He was scandalized by her want of sens 
bility. She did not even blash ' 

‘My darling, I love you distwactedly, 
he resamed, wiping the pe oe from 
hin brow with a perfumed handkerchief 
** Be my wife, ma belie Fetelle! O bo mine! 
His supply of words ceased. Proposing wars 


| harder work than he thonght 


“Til think abont it,) she responded, 
shortly, moving towards the house 

Now Osmund had his own reasons for de 
winng an immediate answer. Creditors were 
pressing, &c., so he said in a lens senti 
mental tone 

** Couldn't you decide my fate now © or, 
at least, to-night? Youny ladies are yenerally 
beshfal in like cases, and 

* You have had a great deal of expenence, 
I presume 

‘*No~that w—I waa about to sav,” stam 
mered Oamund, “I thonght you might be 
delicate about saying yes 

“Or No.” 

**Oh, not No, dwear Patelle’ And I waa 
about to say that ax we are to be in the same 
biiicou— The May Queen you might signify 
your consent by giving me the bouynet of 
white woses and beliotwope I will send you 

* Very well —if I give you the boayjuet, it 
will mean Yea.” And she left him 

“An tee-maide: he seliloguized, pat 
ting op his eyeglass to look after her 
“Stwapge cweatures these American girls’ 
Awfal work popping the question’ Glad 
a felleh bas ouly te do it once. She cant be 
worth lees than five bundred thousand dol 
lars. Wish it were pounds sterling 

The glow of «unset faded inte twilight, 
and night came bringing many quests ww the 
Abbey. 

The folding doors separating the two 
large drawiny-rooms had been removed, 
forming in this manner one large hall. In 
frout of the newly-erected stage the audi 
ence, presenting as many gay colors as « 
bed of sautumn flow ors, were already noatod 
and liwtening to an ex juisite duet, played by 
a violin and flute 

The curtain slowly rose to a slow, wailing 
strain, revealing « picture frounkeust~ Siar 

aret going ty church ‘The lights and hues 
fad been arranged artistically by Hatelle, 
and the tableau received an encore. 

Then cawe the scene from Schiller, and 
after that Kathleen Mavourneen. A cottage 
wes seen in the fore-ground. A landscaj~« 


’ 


Every feel 


sloane = we- | 
} | skeleton, not even try and acqnit it, or have 
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Bternity grew nearer by a year. The dark- 
im a woman, for it never fails ness of grief passed away ; 

to bring troable in its train, and Estelle's Motel ’ 
the 


The day at length arrived. Estelle, thongh | 
@ more than | at first looking on the affair asa great bore, | rose from his seat, and pushing his way 


, Gay groups of people were | 
an heiress, Estelle | laughing and chattering in the great draw 
Indeed | ing-room, while the hanmering of the work 
| there was quite a swarm of them, “lke | men, who were busy with the stage and car- 





with the ean riai above distant bille vo- 
cupied the back ~ 4 the stage. Ormeaby, in 
the costume of an Irish peasant, stood just 
beneath the ooltage no ng and began the 
song -‘* Kathleen Mavourneen.” To do him 
justice he had a rich, sweet tenor voice, but 
his attempt at brogue proved abortive. He 


ray- | struggled manfully with the K's, and came 
| ed for resignation, and said, ** Thy will be | off second best 


As he reached the words, 

|**O why art thou silent, thoa voice of my 

| heart,” the lattice opened, Kathleen appear 
1, and the curtain fell. 

Boenes from Dickens and Seott were fol 

lowed by The May Queen. This was a pas. 
toral scene imitated from a Watteau fan. all 


life became | the characters appearing in the uaint court. 
le, but its joy and buoyancy | dreases of the ancien regime. 


The orchestra began a stately minnet, and 
seated on « 


He was determined either to win | throne of velvety moss and surrounded by 
Eatelle this time or to sacrifice himeelf to a her court, ‘ 
rich old widow who waa ready to take him 


Ketelle made a lovely queen a 
veritable Titania. She held Ormeby's bou- 
| quet of white roses and heliotrope. She 
was extending it to a kneeling shepherd 
(with a glass screwed in his right eve), when 


‘There | she suddenly noticed a strange form among 
dancing | the audience 


The bouyjuet fell to the Moor, 
| and she sank back fainting in her seat 
There was some confusion. A wan hastily 


through the audience, took the fainting girl 
ta bis arma and carried her from the room, 


rae the evening | followed by Mra, Mold, 
Ormsby pat up his eyeglass in silent as. 


| tonishment 
A short time passed, while the audience 
ohattered, sympathized, and wondered. Mrs. 
| Mold entered to announce that Mies Vane 
| had quite recovered, and would be able to 
appear in the neat tableau. 
| **Teay, Mra, Mold,” said Ormaby, indig 
nantly, ‘that folleh acted as if he bad o 
wight.” | 
** And he has a right,” returned the lady. 
‘That ‘felleh' is Walter Miles, and 1 im. 
agne that Katelle ia happier vow than she 
has been for many a day. | 
** Walter Miles! I thought be was dead.” | 
** Tt appears vot, The Dolphin went down, | 
bat he waa saved,” 
** How deuced awkward!" muttered Orme- 


by 
| Later. Steins of music float through the 
The scent of roses fille the 
air. Two people are standing on the moon. | 
lit terrace, 

**We were both to blame, Estelle,” wayn 
Walter, putting a golden circlet on her 
finger. | 

Let ua forgive and forget, Walter but | 
you're in such « hurry about the wedding: 
day that I won't have time to gratify my In. | 
clination for flirting,” she added, arochly 
** You never did flirt I waa a brute to say | 
wo!" 

Bat Estelle knows better. 


—_—-—e —_— 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


{Any of the following works or any other hook 
will be forwarded by mall by the proprietors of Tas 
Poet ou receipt of the regular retail price, Address 
M. Pterwon & Co, NO Walnut St, Phiiadelphea, 
Pabiishers are requested always to state the retell } 
price uf their books when sending them to be moticed.) | 


Matting on tum Nive, By Lavnenr La. 
sours. ‘Translated from the French by Vir 
inia Vaughan, Published by Roberts Bro 





iA Co, New York 


Queen Elizabeth wants | 


| 
| 


thers, Boston; and also for sale by J.B 
Lippinoott & Co, Philada, 

Cuntmriana Nowra, A novel, By EM 
Axcurn No. 40 of Appleton's Library of 
Choices Novela Published by D Appleton 
and also for wale by Olax 
ton, Komaon & Hafelfinger, Vhilada 

Axvrer or Taveusey, on, Tae Downwane 
or rie Fauescu Monanomy By ALraanven 
Devas = Pablished by T. BL Peterson A 
row, Philacda 

Larrincores Macazine for August. Pub 
lished by J BOT ippincett A Co, Philada 
| ‘Tar Ariascie Moxruny for August. Pub 
| lished by James Ko Ongood A Co, Boston 

Tun Gatvxy for August. Pablishod by 
Sheldon A Co, New Vork 

Scnimmsris Monruny for Auguat 
lished by Seribner A Co., New Vork 

Puke Awentieoan Jovnsat or rae Menacat 
Sorsces. daly, is72) Published quarterly 
by Heury C) Loa, Philada 

fioow Hirani for August, 
Alexander Moore, Boston | 

Tue Laws or Lire for August. Pablished 
by Austin 4 Jackson, Dansville, New York. | 


—e—_— 


Published by 


Anotura Navuas Munxoxaen. ‘The town 
of Aurora, Indiana, has been getting very 
much excited over the discovery, in a cave 
near that place, of the skeleton of the mur 
derer of Mr. Benjamin Nathan, of New 
York. A confession was found with the 
skeleton, signed Antonio Harfe, in which 
the murderer declares that he died by his 
own band. One of the peculiaritios of these 
Nathan murderers, of whom there have been 
several, in that they are always dead when 
dincovered. We can do nothing with the 


a dinagrooment of the jury about it We 
hope the next Nathan murderer that is 
found will be alive, 


—s——_— 


@ A citizen of Hoston, whe arrived tn 


| Ban Francisco a fow days since by the Over 


land train, has instituted a anit for #10 008 
damages against the Contral Pacific Hatlroad 
Company, for beiny ejected from the cara 
Plaintiff! waa travelling on a through ticket 


| from Hoaton to Ban Franciaco, and ntoppoedt 


overaday at Keno, The conductor of the 
next train cancelled hia ticket, and ejected 
him for refasing to pay double fare for the 
remainder of the journey 

S@ Shakapeare would never have asked 
** Whats in an aim 7? 
the head with a brick 


—s 


if he had been hit on 


A Detightfal sarprise. 


ladies whose fares ar wled hy eupert ial die 
Herstions, aud wh hate reauloed tf Hla as 
Mae@noria Warm ana medy,t ' lex wl (me 
ae te warp rima they w *e frot thel ' 
alter atew a atihoee from that healt 
the comple gior If af al! eacttable, they wi!! ec rean 
witt at beh g thang “ 
nee ade ’ —- “ee -« 
miles ire ighnese . pee 
t ie tee r * 
thie a ! . 4 . . 
ppeare, dues t a af 
" produced hy thie ate sate . 
ane’, - ' ‘ wd bile 
Shtenanee OF ly apote . o, le rey bye 
fru, pn ’ , 


Gf When you see a man on a moonlight 
bight trying to convines hin shadow that it 
is proper to follow a gentleman, you may 
be sure that itis hivh time for him te jou a 
temperance sorety 


Died Seddenly of Heart Disease 





How 48 the enheounceme:! “« 
are Qobiet.y ewept tute etern ty va fata aw! 
Thos disease geuerady bas its on 8 pore howd 
Gilet! with Urriteting, [meson ue airraw, 

Saloeg Uiroagh the heart, irritate ite r ‘ious 
Though the trritatier ay at fire mye to 


fucing @ ifttle pol piteten 


and-ey ‘le disease ‘omer (ru y senk 
fammetivn, oF hypertrophy, « ba bere fs 
Hoing mee braue oF of aver ae How 
Sige to give oar + alike r ‘ ao of * ale 
tC umeture! thr ey of js the fey t a tin 
heart «rod admosteh one that as is righ! 4 
toa would premed)« froum furt -e~ aaa 
hei Mote Beet rightiy By We wee of © ' a remedy ae 
shal roomrve the caeme Of the trou feel Miere'’s 
Co dew Medical lhecovery befor the eeare has be- 
me be seated, amd |i « by Me grat bleed parify 
ny 284 womcerful regulating propertics, «fle ta ad 
feet cur It octains tosticioal propertion whieh a | 
ole “nt e Uesuee of the heart, briaging 
aierule bealthy actiog, Solid ty afl Qret clase “g 
gue ost. 









PROSPECTUS FOR 1872. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 
REDUCTION OF PRICE! 


SPLENDID STORIES. 


The pobitchere of Tus Lavy’ Parewp have con- 
cluded to rextece ite price to eis cuhmertbers (roa 
94.80 to #9 the priewe to Clube (already very ow) re- 
maining ‘he same 


They shail comtinas te obtain for their readers the 
very heet nowrelota, stories, poetry, ete. that can be 
wowered, ine ludi articles from | pees of 

is Amanda M Theaginn, Mies A. IL. pA 
Ventnor, Angust Bell, Mra, Margaret Hosmer, A. &. 
Dena, Melue Carroll, Rene Mh Ripley, Nore Perry, 
eh Ie Korwlanul, ote a . ote < 

Mowing noweleta, with the aenal wartet 
short stories, are announced for 1409: we 


WITHIN THE MAZE; 


oa, 
LADY ANDINNIAN’® TRIAL. 


My MRS. HENKY WOOD, aathor of "As wane,” 


* Dene Hollow,” &e. 
UNA D N 
My Az A. 4 " at “On We 
man's Rxpertenee,* * Jealousy,” ete, 


OUFER ORTRET ews =r 


Charming, ete., ete 


PRET A NORE ae oc 


x tte MAM REY nomenn, sathow 


A Tw tunes 
ote., wte, 


SRE as « 
ENGRAVINGS! 


The vings of Lapt’® Fase are of & 
very eu vn character, beoutiiul 
tures of sabjects which sontimen te l. 
toot Iustrations of our and 

| inetrations of the Peahtona, (neluding eute 
which pattorns fur simeost ~ {7 | 
at alow price,) {llustrations of P work, ote. 


MUSIC. 


A phere of the latest and moet fashionable Maste 
accompanies every number, The Music le of iteetf 
worth the price of the magaaine, 


The Mest Refined, Bewwtity. and ti 
Meagarines! 

In short, Tee Lappy Pareep aime to be, and ite 
proprictors think It le, the most refined, Beeutiful, 
and Interesting of the Wagacines beong in Cuver, Mn 

yas ome 





ting of the 


| wravings, and Contents just whal « ‘ 
thd be. * — 


ale 5 


TERMS —Alwavs in Advance, 
(me Copy, « « + + = 68.00, 
1 Copy of the Laty's Friend (88) and | ot The Batarday 
Rvening Post (98.00), for 64.00, 

[Oar elv> terme are the same as those of \ = oad 
ant popalar paper, Tus Barvapay Bvenine Poet— 
In onder that the lute may be mate ap of the magasine 
ain! paper Conpolytly when ee desired.) 

‘ ‘he magazines or papers in a club will be sent 
to Mi fferent Postofiows, If desired, 

t? The contents of Tae Laows Pavanp and of 
Tun Poor will always be entirely diferent, 

6@™ Subeerthers In Bettie North America mast 
remit feelee conte catra, ae we have to prepay the U, 8. 
promt age 

$@” Komittances should be made, if possible, in 

pavacl: to 


Post-offce Onter, of ta Draite of Checka, 


voter order 
Address DRACON & PRETKREON, 
819 Walnet Rivest, Phtladielphta, 


Pingle Numbers 90 Ota, Bypecimen Coples (not eur- 
rent numbers) 16 «ta, 


DR. RADWAY'S 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 
Every drop of the Sareapartiiiian Reaolvent comma 
bh ates through the Wheel, Sweat, Prine amd other 
fluid, and en of the aystem the vigor of life, for tt 
repaire the wastes of the body with new and soand 
material, Serotula, Syphille, Consumption, (Wrens 
Dyspepeia, Glanular Disease, Ulcers tn the Throat, 
Mouth, Tomore, Newtee in the (lands, and other parte 
of the system, Sore Eyes, Stramercae Dlecharges 
from the Kare, and the worwt forme of Skin Diseases 
Fraptions, } 1 Sores, Scald Head, Hing Worm, Salt 
Hheam, Eryetpelas, Ache, Mack Spots, Wortme tn the 
Flesh, Tumors, Cancers ta the womb, and all Weak 
ening and Palatal dlecharges, Night Sweate, Loss of 
Sperm, ddall wastes of the Life Principle, are witht! 
the curat anye of thle wonder of Modern Chem 
try, atl afew days’ aee will prove te any pereen ae 
ny tt for elther of these focme of disease Ie pater 
power te cure them, If tt atient, datly t 
brag red “ity waethe ant nithat 
la cont aly progres ‘ hue 
waeetew, ante - aot . storia! mad 
t ' ’ t partilan will and 
“* s for, wi omee thie 
” wink v at ate our 
* of wastea, ile repalre 
“ ‘ ' wil m 
f i feveml atlig 
Vi r aid eh and @ 
wring 
we the SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLS 
vf » kiew atu ’ _ % le 


“re nae, Ce a, ard 


KIDNEY AND BLADDER COMPLAINTS 


! ved W Vimemeos, termed Diabetes, Drege 
age «ul V ater ! titieence of L etme 
! “’ wane, A ani in ell other Cases 
whee are pomite, or the water vs 
the ke, * ke the wh 
' y, of ule a iiite elie, cn thewe be a teen 
te . ‘ ated whiter berte 
janet 4 prick ing ’ 
e ~T) Aater, andl pata inf? ‘ 
a ‘ nn ‘ lLoine 
Vragg'ew,. Price f 
MADWAY & ©0., 1 N45 New Tore 
u 
A Perilous ~cacen 
pralheat leas 
t - . 
. 
ft the 4 
mente 
t . t hiwele ar 


1, the storm 
ait ° , the apy 


-d sie ie Wha 


Tt as tne é 
* aol requires aa 
« . gue eu 4 Ilew arree 
oe * “ay m& spur 
. ” ‘meg 
rf iome 
’ i 
. «@ aud 
- )upa ® 
« . . rocleut, e 
‘ aral fem wh . . 
are awe f 
su. * Wee 
pierre *hi ius * 
so 4 ab nN 
«le bet how 4 x 
tuphs 
proton ‘ . . ‘ a 
ne lu “ aid ‘ 
i ‘ 
. . ¥ 
Beware of t + s 
materialk, hich ne rapukeas partics a 
t folet = the pxcnpte thet oa . 
the pa ae & ‘ ‘ 
sus tu ome 
eold omy gas, an hege ot 
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“Tree New who wae in the room when 

you and | were speaking of the money yee 
’ 

Mr. Ketcbem asked the «nestion, bat did 

pot walt fora reply. It oocurred to him, a! 









































































































































at ones, who een presen! Victor and 
Dore Deemond. A slight qpclamation fell 
from hie lips. 


ll gla 
. 
- 


“Dore! The 


; 
F 
i 
! 
: 
t 


alam. I eould ees 
Victor or Vincent @f the 
Heh These 


| 
often prove to be the most cun ani 
artfal of all criminals 
i Mr Heynhem shrugged her shoulders 
| whimetoally 

“Dore hee no need to resort to theft, 
she said, with considerable dignity ** Bhe 
ie an heiress in ber own right What could 
she want with my money! I tell you the 
poor dear lamb knows nothing slwat the 
metter 

The lawyer bad almost come to the same 





—. __» 


** Gall ep the servants, be said, chrantiy 
** 1 want to look at each one of them. Don't 
you remember that somebody was listening 
4 at the library door of rather that I thought 
so -when we were of the money 
4 and where it shoold be pat 


"Vee 
“If we could find out who was there 
; we could find out the thief 
f "1 think you are right 
“1 know I am right.” 
He turned, and began pecinag the floor tn 
* Bervous manner fore man usu 
4 ally so self possessed. lie brow was knot 
with and antious thoaght 
Mra. Kayo ~ ies ' Nend my 
some to me, ahe aid to the servant who 
anewered the summons 
| Vietor and Vineent came in together al. 
most immediately, The former wos 
and nervous, and seemed wholly incapable 
of lending any eid in the search that was 
going on, 
3 Vineent, on the other band, was thorvagh 
ly master of himeslf His eye waa clear 
and calm and bright, hie manner quiet and 
| self possensed. Even Mra angetam, Gane 
somewhat pertial to Vietor, perhaps, could 





: not help seeing ate glance which was the 
: ome to be ret upon in such an emergency 
, as thin 

"TI want your help, Vincent,” she said, 


manifesting an unusual show of weakness 

Mr. Ketchem must see and question the 
servants, one by one Will you ettend to 
the matter so that ne unnecessary trouble or 
deley may be experienced | 

** Willingty 

He turned to leave the room 
pases at the door by Dura lhemsn: 
came gliding like « ghost into the apart 
ment 

1 know that the servants are to be os 
amined, she said, speaking in a very low 
votoe, and keeping her eyes carefally averted 
from the corner where Victor was sitting 

Can | be present 

“Certainly, miss, replied the lawyer, giv 
ng ber a sharp glance from the corners of 
hie heen gray eves 

Mre Keynham drew upa chair close to 
her own 

(ome aod eit by me, my dear 

lhorn = mat utter silence. She 
breathed more qaickly than asual, bat mars 
feated no further sign of emeution 

Not eo with Victor Prom the moment of 
ber appearance in the room, he seemed rest 
lees and anxious, At last he rose up and came 
forward « few steps 

1 can be of no poasible use here,” he 

faltered * With your consent, mother, | 
will withdraw until the investigation is 
oveg. . 

* You ean do so if you wish 

Dora's lip curied seornfully when he went 
past ber, and ont at the door, But she said 
nothing 
, Vineeat came beck, abortly, with the in 
formetios that he had gathered the servants 
inte the adjoining room 

There were seven of them, the house 
keeper, the cook, two maidservants, the 
| coachman, and «a handsome black eyed fel 
‘ low of twenty, named Tom Marvel, whose 





dewn in 


duties were rather varied im their nature 
These, with Vigal, Victors lady servant, 
made ap the whole retinue 

Mr Ketchem etamined these servants sep 
arately, without eliciting any information 
whatever, until he came to Lom hach and 
every one had todignantliy denied all know 


ledge of the money 


a | Hat Tom, eho was jvestioned last of all, 
' did pothing of the wort 
| “7 knew the money wae in the house 


he muttered, sullenly. ‘Hut 1 did not 
take it 
llow did you know it was in the house 
Mr hKetehem asked 
“Ll heard Master \Vietor talking to himeelf 
aboutit He aad it would help him ont of 
some sefape of other, if he anly had that 
five thousand dollars for his own 
Tom's dark evo snapped maliciously, ae 
he said these worlds He evidently had sume 
reasan for dishking Victor 
Hreoken ejsculations coald be heard on 
either hand Mre Haynham turned upon 
the sudecions fellow, her face f whing purple 
j with possion 
| ~ You mean to insinuate »unecthing against 
myew’ shecried ‘ou vile, miserable 
coward, how corr you 
“1 dare epeak the truth aft all times, 
medam, said Tom, boldly 
At that \incent ung upen him, and 
caught bim by the collar in e grip of iron 
| ** Rilence he said, between his teeth 


“That t pot the tome in which to address 
} my mother | be'ieve that » are the 
' thief 1 believe stale the money 


The poor fellow cringed and grew pale as 
ashen, “1 did pot!) he screamed = “I did 
nel 

Dore cacoe running t his side, tears in 
her eyes, and her beautiful face flushed rosy 


go.” she orted, struggling to 
tear of Vincent's hand. © Let the poor fe! 


aad folded his arme 
wo 








just stepped out of some picture }frame, | 


I think Tom had better be taken inte 
custody,” said Mre Keynham, sharply ‘'! 
am far from feeling Dera s confidence in his 
innocence. The fact that he tried to throw 
out insipaations ageinet Victor gues far to 
in py mind The 
; Withrow suepioieun 







guilty 










lawfer, watching 


he # "Tow 
the servants ageinet 
iteelf as yet 


tn wonged oy 
Cr . 
‘ gin the She 
‘he erm, Gad vet 


“Kiy, fly afi]! persist in suapecting 
on = Leave the beese instantly, or it may 
= the worse for yous” 


CHAPTER VIII 
erie 

Tom seemed but little fustrated ly this 
strange addres Ile hesitated an instant 
and looked straight into these beautiful 
flashing orbe raised so earnestly to his face 

Why abould you entreat me to fy! he 
marmnred. 

** Because I know you are innocent; be 
couse | cannut bear to think of harm coming 
to an innocent man 

‘And for no other reasen? 

** What other reason could | have’ 

| ented, 
Bhe wore @ white rose on the bosom of her 
dress. For anewer, Tom euddenly tore it 
off and pressed it madly to his lips 
‘Doe you know what « reasve | buped 
you might have’ he sagan 
Mhe stared at him, b ee OM coast. 
The audacity of the movement her 
dumb. he felt a» if she ehould sink throagh 
the floor for very shame 

"I lowe you,” be went em, heateely, “I 
krow it * madness for apelin my position 
ty look on one in yours tolewe her. Bat I 
cannot help it 
my own control 1 love more than life 
or liberty of anything in world.” 

Khe put ap her hand to stop him. ( 


rar pane 


abe 
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claim no share im your suspicions, Victor | told the treth when she said, * Helen never 


is as innocent a you or I 
lo wish he were, she said, bitterly 
Jen told him everything 


Mr Ketehem lie attentively, but 


Girts; she only takes peuple ontrial.” This 
was it. There was the vecant, waiting place 
in ber beart, and never having known the 
utter ieminetion, the sadden revealing of 









with an Gamoved countenance love— since her early marriage had come 
“All thie would seem like conclusive six do, of soci 
evidence to agme minds,” he anid, at last dent ‘ag alecticn she hunestiy 
“Het 0 does Pot a seem to mine. You the + onlp wag 4s find whether cm 4 
were in @ state of imtense serveus @ueitc- | epplieast for t eu) 
ment ~b@p yuu descended the and | was & seep wy how 
laid down on the sofa. What pro. | far be had power y interes ber. 
table tham that you fell apd merely It may have rtatiog . iherw cam 
ream: | teat Victor awe tmte the | «id and ' 
room some bvuss efter As 1 maid, pow @ @andidate 
Nhe slowly shook her bead whose ~ mpeb 
& imebedy ve come into the longer an bis 
room, forthe mone sGE missing. Why mm 


1 wae coftainiy & a Se 
or waking # time aw I 
takeg that person for V and nobody 
ela ”” 


*' For the very good reason that you were 
thinking of Victor, acoorling te your own 
confession, and of nobody else.’ 
Her face brightened snfiiciently to show 
how eager she was to seize on any hope, 
however meagre, of clearing her lover of all 
suspicion 
* I wish I could think, with you, that my 
etperience, last night, was all a frightful 
dream, she said, sadly 
‘Buch dreases are not rare, by any means. 
They come with « startling vividness which 
renders them quite as stirring and thrilling 
| ae the reality would be, 
1 ** Beat” 
_ last nights events were thrown out of the 
({nestion, there are other things which would 
neem to fasten the guilt apon Victor.” 

** What for instance. 

** His own confaned and agitated manner 

” pone he know of your suspicions ’" 

it} -.” 


so. lent RS 
ecttle any man to be suspected of theft by 


Heh. What dees Tom know 


My affections are beyond about it? Depend upon it the young scam) 


hed some reason for wishing to depreciate 
Victor.” 
He looked hard ot Dora as he seid thix 





what had she done that thie menial 

dare address such words to ber? Would she 
ever forgive herself the dingrace of being 
compelled to listen to them ? 

Atop! she erted, finding voloe, at laat 
“Btop, of T shall be sorry thet I ever 
breathed a word in your favor, , orl 
will eall thie way those whe would fain ar | 
rest you as a thief 

Orel, cruel, he murmuared 

Then, before she suspected his ayy 
or could make a movement to prevent it, be 
had caught one of ber bande tp hie own and | 
pressed it over and over — to his lips 
with ten times the andor he manifested 
when it was only the rose 

*Varewell, he said, ‘I will go. ' 

She saw him dart aloug the hall, aad ont 
at the daor lint she steed rooted to the | 
myret with shame and indienation Her very 
fingers seemed to tingle where hia lips had 
touched them She drow them angrily 
acroas the folda of her dress 

1 deepime myself, she thonght, ‘for 
having unwittingly won that fellows love, 
| despise and hate myself for the indignity I 
have suffered through hin 

Nhe panted, and drew her breath hard be 
tween clhowe shut teeth Then, after a brief 
interval foutateps came along the hall, and 
Mr. Ketehem stood by her aide 


1 know what youve been up to, young 
woman, he said, with as lhuckle * You we 
sent Tom Marvel spinning lke a top over 
the lawn Thats what you ve done 

Fora minute or two, Doran bosom rose 


aud fell more rapidly than ever, Then she 
took netics of two circumstances that the 
lawver seemed rejoiced rather than other 
wine, over Tom's Might, and that his yray 
eyes wore full of « genial, kindly glow when 
he tied them upon herself, She took a aud 
den resolution. Hallying all ber drmness and 
self command, she seid, 

‘Lem eure, Mr. Ketchem, you must be a 
true friend of the Raynham « 

* (Mherwise, ming, 1 should not be here at 
the present time 

LT thought ae 

* Ll heve known them, and served them 
faithfully a good many years 

Dora trembled a little She canght his 
hand, and pressing it earnestly, said im a 
falteriny 

Of course you are foud of them, sar of 

every one of them 

* Ven, mina 

' Keven Vincent, and and Victor 

 Viotor ia as dear to me as an own BoD 

A lite ory eseaped ber, © Ob, Lim glad 
of that) Tm glad of that 

lhe lawyer stared at herasif not quite 
sure whether he was convers: with a sane 
lle was used to solving 
huvtty questions, involving points of law, 
bat the problem of a young girls heart was 
juite beyond his powers 

* You dear, funny little creature,” he said, 
with a grimace, ‘why will you persiatin be 
fogging an old mane wits! Speak out, aad 
tell me at onoe, why you are glad, and why 
you are questioning me in this manner 

1 will, for Lam sare you oan be trasted, 

if you are fond of Vietor, you will do no 
thing to harm hin 

“Ah, ha 

* You think Tom Marvel stale the money 
from Mr. Reynban« desk, she went on, 
speaking rapully, as if fearful her courage 
would desert her ‘I know you are mis 
taken 

The lawyer glanced down at her 

"Who sani I thoaght that! he asked, 
a 

’ 1 


Vario 


person of net 


am sure you do,” she faltered 

* Hamph He was silent for some 
minutes, aml seemed to beattentively study 
ing her face You think that becaase of 
what passed in the room, yonder,” he sail, 
abruptly, nodding hie head in the direction 
of the apartment where Mra Raynham was 
etal! sting * Hamph, 1 knew all the time 
that Tom was not the rogue. A far cleveter 
villain than he stole the money.’ 

* Who did steal it! 

* Do you know! 

She stammered, dropped her head, and 
baret into lear. No, Be, ao° 
“Teant tell I want tell 


huow anything about it? 
Mr. Ketcbem looked at her commisserat 


iogly. Uf he had once entertained a slight 
m of her hopesty, 1t was now ban- 
ished forever, Only a good, true woman 


would have manifested sech genuine emo- 
taon, under the circumstances. 

“Come,” be said tly, after a | 
panes, “Lat us be tifende,’ Mies Dora. 
tke 


my dear, and | am sure we can be 


Bike knew, by the fartive smile playing 
about his lips, that he had read Tom's secret 
in hie eyes, in the room where be had been 
questioned, as plainly as she had read it her 


| wolf, 


You, there was a reason why Tow should 
wish to lower \ictor in her estimation. 

** You distress me !" she oried out, at last, 
in a voice of agony. “1 don't know what 
tw think, what to believe 

** No more do I,” he sail, kindly. “ You 
see now the need we have of working to 
gether? In that way, and in no other can 
we hope t get at the bottom of this mys 
tery.” 

** Vea, you.” 

* And you must be kinder to peor Vietor. 

The tears gathered in her eyes agaia an:! 
feli slowly over her cheeks. 

“J will’ 


* And don't trouble yourself over the fact | 


that Victor wanted five thousand dollars 
the exact amount which waa stolen—to hash 
up that leech, Miles Kugby, I am eure it is 
simply an accidental oot idence in t 
to whieh no importance need be attached. 
There, Lve said my may. 
room, dear, and try to compose yourrelf le 
fore you are seen by any third person 

He presse | ber hand, then tarned on bis 
heel aud slowly went away 

That he had left hope behind, for the poor, 
tortured, wounded heart to feed apon 

(TO BER CONTINUED. ) 
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“To the Whole Wide World.” 


HY LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTON 


in the whole wide work! there wae but 
(there for others, but ehe for me 


The ome fair woman be@eath the sun. An Mey 


Three winters ago Mra. Helen Maynadier 
was juite the fashion with a certain iterary 
and artiatic set in New Jork. She was neither 
author nor artist herself at least she was 
neither of set parpose, but sometimes she 
would write a lovely little -Aqasen, which it 
was quite the thing to sing, or sketch some 
litte picture, with « hand so free it showed 
she could have done more if she would; and 
both authors and artists valued her onticusmea 
She had been a widow fora lithe more than 
two years, and had just taken off her orapes, 
and subsided into the fascinating, mitigated 
woe of half mouruing violets and lilacs, 
aud heavy, soft-falliag black silk. Her 
mourning for the late lamented Jul) Mayna 
cher suggested a sum in the Kale of Three. 
Aas so much grief is to so much crape, so was 
the sorrow of Mra. Maynadiers heart to the 
blackness of Mra. Maynadier « toilet, and as 


the sorrew of ber heart was very slight, the | and opened for her the gate into a new life. 


blackness of her toilet was very dense in 
order to preserve the fitting proportion 
Ske was a woman in her thirties beau 
or no beauty, acoording to the eyes whi 
bebeld ber. ‘' The loveliest face in the 
world,” sume people said, ‘‘aweetest eyes that 
ever have shone, dearest lips that ever were 


youth, with nothing ap about her,” said 
other and colder judges. 1 who being also 
a woman was not her lover, and being boa- 
estly her frieus! did not envy her «aw her, 
perhaps as she was. She had the charm 


| which atempe:ament veined, however, thinly, 


with genius always possesses a charm lost 
on commonplace people, but subtly power. 
fal with the very kind of worshippers whom 


persisted, ‘if my share in 


Now go to your | 


| 


| sponses were few, watching her face where | 


| 
' 


| pommenston of Mra. Maynadier 
ty | 


| 


| 
| 


scsashiliee ber ed ainbaren as |p apes, ws y 


kies as she had never felt in all her life, and 
then turned away with a bitter, passionate 
ery 
“O my God, what dor life mean '” 
The sight of bis pain made ber strong for 
him 

“It means,” she said 
controlled sweetness, ** 
in which the first foe we j 


th a grave, self. 
Btate of warfare, 
to conquer 


t' me whl love is 


n drew all woman and al! n| “You 
wad impression never loved ; and yet so ignorant 
of "Tron tw hg Ai Meyna- | was that I thought I had n « lover in 
dier felt im him two things he was | my time. I know now, This lesson is once 
strong enough to take care of ber, and gentle and forever. I will live for you, as entirely 
to be good toher. Thesetwo things a! love you. I will agit the foe you bid 
| me fight, I will live the life you bid me live. 


went eo far with her, that it seemed to he 
they were a reasonsble foundation for love 
Ry this you will perceive that she conceivod 
love about as accurately as a blind map con 
cetves colors ora deaf man sounds. § love, 
to her thinking, was a kind of sublimated 
le . The man who should be all that Job | 
nadier bad failed to be, must of course | 
be he who coald bold ber heart 
Ho she let Colonel Dalton come and go, | 
feeling that there was no barry; bot tuat 
doubtless when her heart of love was ripe | 
be would be the one to gather it Mm and store 
it im the garner of bis large, calm, kind 
natare. eanwhile she made him very 
happy. She fenced with him with pretty 
little weapons of her own, keeping him from 
uat the point of asking her to be his wife 


) 
to an-/| Hot he was used toskirmishing, and was too 


good a soldier not to be willing to bide bis 


time. She was always fresh, always amuse. 
ing to him. Her very petalances 
him. Poetry, which he bad never been wont 


to care for, had a new meaning for him 


when she read it. 1 nee bat con- 
tinnally be was adapt himself to her 
tastes and her notions ; was all very 


well antil the man came who needed not to 
adapt bimeelf because Bis life was set to the 
same rhythm. 

It 1s odd how often we ourselves introduce 
our own foes into the household. Hagar 
was Sarah's bondwoman; it was not Abra- 
ham who brought into the mong» his 
temptation. Launcelot was K Arthur's 
kniyght—not page or equerry of Guinevere. 
Bo, one morning, Colonel Dalton, grave, 
benign, nearer fifty than forty, said to Mra, 
Maynadier 

“Hy your leave I will bring round to 
night a young friend of mine who wishes to 
be introd to you oy Desmond,” 

Even came, and with it the Colonel's 
* young friend” .« handsome, gallant mam 
of Helen Maynadier's own age. You ase 
that in telling you my true little stery | have 
laid anide the ordinary stage effects of fiction. 
| do vot intend ts heop yo in the dark a 
moment ag to the fact this same Cap- 
tein Harry Dee wond is not only my bero but 
Helen Maynadier's. I spoke a little while 
ago of the illamination, the sudden reveal. | 
ing of love, Is not all love, that im lore at 
all, a sudden revealing—a light filling all the 





| You shall never blush for me, whether or 


not we ever meet again antil we meet after 
the battle. Kiss me jast once, my darling, 
for good-by." 


She lifted spans aad, sweet face, and the | 


kine with which she kissed him was pure as 
those wherewith we touch the lips of the 
beloved dead, before the coffin hides them. 
And thea he went away. 

** Desmond ia gone home,” Colonel Dalton 
aaid, on his next visit. 

** Where is his home ?” Helen forced ber- 
self to ask, very quietly. 

**In St. Lonia. His wife—did I tell you? 

is in a mad-house, She became insane 
three years after their marriaze, and for 
eight years since he has been a wifeless hus- 
band. He is a geod fellow—juast the man 
who ought to have a happy home.” 

Mrs. Maynadier's pm flushed. Colonel 
Dalton to speak of her king of men as a 
good fellow’ Bhe looked so handsome in 
her indignation that, like « man, Colonel 
Dalton felt the power of her beuty. 
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ght was 0 
sighed one selfish sigh, o 
|she failed to guess. Then he d 
quietly; 
| ‘You have heard from him, I presume ?” 
| “Never one word since we parted; bat 
| wherever he may be, I can guess what to. 
night is to him.” 

‘You are so sure of him!” Colonel Dal- 
| ton half asked, half affirmed. 
| “Yea, I am sure. If I never see or hear 


| from him in the world, I am sure, 
thank God. Have you heard anything of his 
| fortanes or his doings? You know I don't 


tease you much with questions, but—jast 
to-night —" 
| ‘* Just to-night,” he finished the sentence 
for her, ‘‘ you shall ask me what you will, 
| Directly from him I have heard nothing, bat 
I have beard from other St. Louis friends 
that he is leading a very busy, active, useful 
life; and that the physicians in the asylum 
| are to have a little hope of the 
| permanent restoration of his wife to reason.” 
| He looked at her searchingly as he 
but her face told him nothing. It pat 
on its soft, sweet maak of silence. 

He went away early —the «uestion he had 
come to ask unuttered. Was it destined to 
remain unspoken forever? If Margaret Des- 
mond should be quite restored to 


She | what then? He knew enough of Margaret's 
was not on guard as usual, and before she | pride in the old days to be ve: 


sure she 


knew what was coming, he bad asked her to | would not stoop to hold an unwilling heart. 


be his wife 


asked it with a certain confi- | 


If the thought of any such possibility 


dence which had in it nothing of presump- | came to Mra. Maynadier, she gave no sign. 
had | 


tion, but which reminded her that she 
encouraged him, and carried home convic- 
tion of sin to her conscience. She answered 
with a candor which would have disarmed a 
sterner judge. 


| She passed her days tranquilly. She was not 
less popular than of old, but her success wan 

of a different kind. She was beloved more 
| than ever by women. Young girls came to 
| her with their tender secrets, and she was 


**T might perhaps have told you yes, if | the agg oy am of innumerable love af- 


you had never brought Harry Desmond here, 
for lL did not know what love meant then. 
But to say yes would have been a fatal min- 
take for us both, for you are worthy of any 
woman's /«*/, and / never could have loved 
you as I cvuld not help loving him.” 


It showed the noble strain of the man's | 


nature, that he thought of her grief before 
he thought of his own. 
* Bat, my child, it is so hopeless,” he 


gaid, with just such gentle persuasiveness | 


as be might have used to a sick baby who 
had taken it into its head to cry passionate- 


ly for the moon. ‘It is the most hopeless | 
thin, iu life. If his wife were a sane wo- 


man even, there might be some chance that 
be would got his freedom; sie might want 
hers, if she knew that slfe had lost his heart. 


| fairs. at the men who had, or woald have 
loved her, found in her a cool sweetness not 
repellent, but which tarned them into 
friends in spite of themselves. Only Colonei 
Dalton, understanding all, and loving her 
strongly, faithfully, silently, waited to see 
how the story of ber life should come ont, 
feeling that for good or bad it was his own 
| story as well, 

At last once more the swallow ‘‘ came over 
the seas in front of the summer,” and Helen 
Maynadier went, gladly enough, back to the 
seaside, where always the man she loved 
seemed so strangely near to her. 

One night, when she had been there for 
some weeks, she started out just at sunset, 
alone as usual, A narrow path led the 
rocks overhanging the sea, and she it. 


? The sentiment that grows slowly of | Bat she cannot be the respondent in a suit | The waves were yet crimson with the ra- 
when she is not in ber right mind, even if | diance of sunset, while in the east a young 
he could so far forget himself as to take ad- | pwon rose, and its beama stretched a line of 


ong knowledge may be friendship so warm | 
and so tender that it is fit tt) be the joy and 

wide of a life; but it lacks something of 

the subtle sweetness of that intaition which 

is clearer than kuuowledge, At least those 

who have loved, as Helen Maynadier lowed 

that night for the first time in ber life, 

would tell you so 


She looked ap, at Colonel Dalton s introduc 
tion, and met earnest, lamimous eyea, just a 
cross between blue and hazel, which shone 


out of a clear-cut, handsome face that might 
have figured not inaptly on some old Roman 
The dark hair was cut close, in mar. | 


eon 
tual fashion, revealing the proud, perfect | 
head. The figure was well knit, and lithe, 


taller by inches than Colonel Dalton's; and 
the voice which spoke was the rich, flexible 
voice of an emotional nature. 

If Colonel Dalton had been leas unselfishly 
a gentioman he might have been piqued, so 
theronghly did these two, between whom 
such sudden accord had been struck, forget 
his presence. Captain Desmond chanced to 
speak of a favorite haunt of Mrs. Mayna- 
dier's, a quiet, seaside nook, where she, a 
genuine lover of the sea, was wont to find | 
rest to her soul. Desmond, in love also with | 
the waves, spoke with enthusiasm to a lis- 
tener as earnest ax himself; and if her re- | 
the thoughts came and went, be did not need 
words. The limits of an ordinary call had 
been several times vut-staid before the two 
gentiomen went away. They walked a few 
blocks together almost in mlence, and it was 
only in the brief sentence—‘'I thank you 
for a great pleasare’—that Captain Des- 
mond alluded to the woman who had re. 
vealed to him womanbood, even as he had 
unconsciously closed the door of her past, 


Next day a vague restlessness had taken 
Colonel | 
alten called as usual during the forenoon ; | 
bat she wondered how it was that she had | 
found him entertaining before. She would | 
have hiked to ask bim some qnestions about | 


| his frend, but felt herself restrained by an 
kissed.” And A well-cnough woman past her | 


| weet wine of love, it is these two.” 


only Helen Maynadier cared to attract. There | 
is no task more vain than to atiempt to make | 


a pietare of a woman whose beauty is in 
her expresmion -in the shy, exlasive, woman- 
ly soul which looks through eyes of gray or 
asure. Sarony always fails here. Iie puts 
the little figure into a charming attitude , he 
arranges light and shade faultesaly . 
shy soul eludes bim, and the face is a maak 
behind which the living woman has retired. 
Words are yet weaker than Narony. 
will you know more of Helen Maynadier 
when I have told you that her eres were 
changeful thingy now blee, now gray, sow 
hasel, varying as her mood varied, but laugh- 
tiny often, while yet “her lips beld serous 


bat the | 


What > 


unaccustomed shyness. She could not read. | 
She did not care to talk. The days which 
came and went without bringin ond | 
seemed to her interminable. frere were | 
three of them before he came. | was present | 
at that interview, and I said to myself: * If | 
ever two have drank to madness of the wild, 
And | 
yet not one word of sentiment or tenderness 
was apoken. 
Their third meeting was without the re. | 
straint of witnesses. They talked for a | 
while on subjects which were not personal 
some pictures they both had seen; some 
poems they both loved; life, religion, im- 
mortality. Then suddenly Deamon: ped | 
and laid down a book be had been holding. 
He looked with those lummoes, clear 
which no woman coald bel) _* ht | 
into her face, and said — | 
“Helen Maynadier, I have something te | 
say which you ought to hear. I have loved | 
you from the hoar when we first met. Every | 
thonght of my heart since then, every act 


| of my life, has been with reference to | 


sweetness that she had bronze-brown hair, | 


and features not quite regular, that her 


roauded figure was womanly rather than giri- | 


ish? \ou have yet no im of her as 
she wase—a woman with, it mast have been 
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| nothing, not even her attention. 


vantage of her misfortune. 
less as if he were dead.” 

** Yea, I know,” she answeréd simply. 

Ile looked at her and saw all the hope- 
lessness of which he had spoken reflected in 
her death white face. 
gently upon ber hair. 


It is as hope-| glittering light across the gently-swelling 


| waves. She walked on ** between the green 
| land and the sea,” and, turning a sudden 


| comer after awhile, came full upon Cap- 
tain Harry Desmond. She was not surprised. 


He put his hand | As I said, he had seemed so near her 


always at the seaside, her only wonder was 


“Oh, my poor girl,” he said, *‘had you | that she had never seen his face before. But 


not suffered enough before, that this last 
and bitterest pain of all must come upon 
you? 
” Saddenly she turned 
**And / have made you suffer it also,” she 
said, with euch a tender humility that it 
went straight to his heart. ** How cin you 
be so good to me—oh, how evn you ?" 
‘Do not think of me, my dear. 
years older than yon, and no pain, there- 
fore, will last me so long. And I am harder, 


now it was no vision. Clear-cut featares, 
luminous, tender eyes, which she had seen 
so few times, yet knew so well—how her 
heart thrilled as she met them ! 

“IT started from St. Louis,” he said, 
‘*making sure that I should find yon at this 
place ; and they told me at the house what 
| direction your wanderings nsually took. It 





I am | is eighteen months since I have seen you, 


and here you are, the same Helen.” 
Her eyes answered his look of deep con- 


too, and stronger; and I heve not had the | tent, and then she asked softly :— 


past misery which haa tortured you. If I 
could bear it all for your sake—your n 
and mine—God knows I would. Paleg 
there will come a time when you will rather 
have my daily tenderness than be all alone.” 

She looked into his face, almost uncom- 
prehendingly. 

“Why, I love Aim,” she said, an if to all 
the hopes of all the men in the world there 
were answer enough in that little sentence. 

But Colonel ton was a man-—with the 
loftiest reepect, indeed, for woman, but with 
a man's theories of woman's love; and I 
must confess that hope did not die in his 
heart quite so utterly as if Harry Desmond 
had been free. 

He was wise enough, however, not to be 
obtrusive. He came to see Mrs. Mayna- 
dier frequently indeed, but he asked of ber 
If it euit- 
ed her mood to ait in silence, as it often 
did, he was quite ready to sit mately beside 
her, but he surrounded her stantly with 


** And you ?” 

**T have been your soldier, as I promised. 
Every hour I have lived for you. And now 
I am come to you for orders. I have reached 
a great crisis in my life. [ am to go next 
week to fetch my wife home. I have seen 
her, and she is completely cured.” 

“Let us sit down,” Mrs. Maynadier said 
faintly. She civined that for her, too, a 
crisis had come, for which she should need 
all her strength. For a few moments neither 
of them spoke further. The sunset glow 
faded ; there was overhead the bine, far sky 
and on the waters the long, level line of 
light, which looked as if it might be a path 
to the land of everlasting peace. She watched 
it, wishing vaguely that they two together 
might float ont upon the waves to some un- 
known shore of hope. At length his tones 
broke the silence, tender with love, strong 
with ion :— 

“My darling, you understood, eighteen 





little evidences of his thoughtfulness. The 
flowers always fresh on her table were his 
gift. The new books and reviews whieh he 
brought and left behind him were always 
ready to her hand. He spared her, so far 


| as he could, every eare, every weariness ; 


and he did it all so simply, so mach as a 
matter of course, that she was not alarmed 
by anything lover-like in bis attentions. Bhe 
felt, all that was settled and at rest 
between them forever when once she had 
told him that she loved Deamond ; 
and she in the friendship of this 
faithfulest las if he had been the bro- 
ther he strove to seem. 

When the summer came again she went 
away to the sea. Colonel Dalton did not 
follow ber there, and at first she missed him. 
He would have taken heart of grace had he 
known how she felt the absence of his «mal! 
constant cares from her daily life. 
however, she grew used to doing without 
him ; for in the sea itself she found compan- 
tonship at once sympathetic and familiar. 
It was the same sea of which she and Des- 
mond had talked that first strange, sweet 
—S ~~ to love other— 
the itary, despairing sea. She 
the white, ghostly fogs rise; she 
beard the sea birds loneseme scream ; she saw 
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attentions and as before she received them 
rapes ee them bat the evidence of 
At last the time come, he thoaght, 
when he might venture to speak. He went 
to see her ane might, with a ehy, fond hope 


i 


ago, that I loved you with the one 
love of my live. When I wooed my wife I 
did not woo insincerely. She had a proud, 
pure beauty of her own—a prond, pare na- 
ture as well. For three years we were not 
unhappy. She was cold outwardly, bat I 
think her heart was warm, and she gave me 

it. If she had lived on like that I 
might never have understood that I lacked 
anything ; bat this affliction came upon her. 
I lived without her for so many lived, 
too, without interest in any woman, 
that I had almost ceased to regard m cal 
fem tien | gt It was when I felt that 

o you with a love stronger than life or 
death, and yet had nothing to offer you, that 
I realized for the first time with what galling 
fetters I was bound to a living death. 
went away from you asking nothing of you 
but one kiss. I have come back, and 
have not so much as given me a wo 
welcome, but I have looked into your eyes 
and I know that you love me still." 

He stopped speaking and looked out, a# 
she was looking, over the restless sea, with 
its one line of light —wished, as she had 
wished, that they might go forth on it 
forever and be at rest. 

** We might die together,” he said, utter- 
ing his thoughts at length. ‘* That would be 
80 = 


“ And eo blessed !” she said, in a voice 80 





She turned toward him.and looked for a mo- 
ment into his face. a> See weser Bro ems 
qudline ce vk. ey Be 
, seca a 
heart against tee wed on tah teen o> 
penn ee along the waters, the 
eyes met own. It seemed an 
firm - - 
“*T think those who are strong enough to 
live have no right to dic.” 
“Then you must tell how to it 
was for that I came 
ot 
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she had lost her husband's heart. As it is, 
are we to build our on the ruin of 
her already fe? God forbid.” 


‘I thought you loned me, Helen!” It 
was a mans sudden, passionate, upjast re- 
proach. 

She looked at him with another glory than 
the mounlight on her face. 

* And now you énew I love you—the true 
you— the best of you—the part of you that 
can be mine the eternities. Is it so 
much to wait? am strong enongh for 
that, and Iam but a woman. Yeu are sure 
of her generosity if she knew—a ne | 
which would leave her own life bankrapt. 
Shall we, then, be incapable of a generonity 
which would spare her the knowledge ’ 

The silence which fell before his anawer 
was long. When his words came at last, 
they were low but firm. 

** | said that I would live my life for you, 
and fight the battle you bade me fight. You 
have eleeted that I should lead the saddest 
forlorn hope that ever swept a man on to 
death. But I will not flinch. I am your 
soldier till I die, and you shall rule my fate 
as you will.” 

“And at the end,” she said, ‘there is 
heaven, surely.” 

She did not speak again, for her strength 
had been tried to the uttermost; and ne, 
too, walked silently back beside her. At her 


door he said: I 


** [shall be gone before are up In the 
morning. If I can help it, Margaret shall 
never know. I am your soldier, as I told 
you, through life and through death.” 

Null she did not speak. She was not 
strong enough for more than that last smile 
which conquered with its tenderness the 
pitiful quivering of her lips. The last words 
he was to hear from her were those beside 
the moonlit sea: 

** And at the end there is heaven, surely.” 

He went away with the sound of them in 
his ears, They travelled with him, all 
through the weary miles between him and 
the home which was to be no home, the 
duty which would be only duty. 

rm. -7* wt went back early to New 
York that fall. A restlessness possessed her 
which made even the seaside quiet intole- 
rable. She longed to be doing something, 
were it only to interest herself in tha oma 
daily cares and worries of the friends who 
relied upon her interest. They found her 
qpugetly 306 sweeter and more ready than 
usual, @ did not join a sisterhood, or put 
on unfashionable gowns, or refuse all invita- 
tions, She went on her gracious ways, out- 
wardly unchanged. When she gave her 
counsel to any who sought it, it seemed the 
fruit of deeper experiences; and when she 
talked she was more in earnest. That was 
all the difference which even Colonel Dalton, 
watching her with the keen insight of an un- 
altered love, could perceive. Had she grown 
reconciled to her life as it was? he wondered 
ceaselessly. 

One night he spoke to her of Harry Des- 
mond. 

** His wife, it seems, is actually cured ; 
and they are living together in the very same 
house where they commenced their married 

He cannot have 


| Before night the answer had been re-| bees around a honey-comb,” Mra, Mold said, tain, formed a deafening acoompaniment 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Mr. Mold ran for smelling salts, bat 
Retelle sat very pele and still. Every feel 
ing deserted her the sense of ber great loa 
alone remained. Now she knew how much 
she had loved the man who lay beneath the 


with the san ris above distant bille vo- 
oupied the back of the stage. Ormeby, in 
the costame of an Irish mant, stood “pant 
beneath the cottage window, and began the 
song —‘* Kathleen Mavourneen.” To do him 


the strength of his manhood’) SOMETHING OF 4 FLIRT. 
There came « day at last when be was told 
that she wanted him to come up stairs. He 


feund her, a white wraith of the woman he 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1872. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


WRITTES FOR TUE SATURDAT EVENING FosT, 


Mite rnit b . "The dark. | toral 
4 thing ina © pees Ge | eae ph ond nearer by a year scene imitated from a Wattean fan all 
to bring troable im its train, and Estelle's pleasant to 


loved, lying on « low couch beside which « waves. Fors long time abe made no move justice he had a rich, sweet tenor voice, by 
chair waited for him. He took it, and sat BY MAURICE F. EGAN ment. Mrs. Mold grew htened. At last his attempt at brogue proved ehestive. ite 
down by ber silently. She spoke Grst, pat- | came « gush of bot tears Estelle pray. | struggled manfully with the Ks, and came — 
ting ont 0 hand Eke 0 cncw-weeath, oo Bila | a | ed for resignation, and said, “ Thy will be | off second best. As he reached the words, 
feet, OY L done! |“ O why art thou silent, thoa voice of my REDUCTIO OF PRICE! 
would not have let you come up, bat I a heart, the lattice opened, Kathleen appear 
knew any danger of infection there might s quannet. | o!, and the curtain fell. -— = 
have been was over, And I wanted some- Eateo Vone wan 0 beauty end an beivem, | I. | Beenes from Dickens and Seott were fol 
i _and— the truth must be something of OBMART'® ROUQUET. lowed by The May Queen. This was « pas SPLENDID STORIES. 


away; life became the characters appearing in the quaint court. 
bat its joy and buoyancy | dresses of the wnewn regume ‘The [oditehere of Tes Lapv® Parewn have coo- 





to poor, wasted face—*‘ no, they have | case was no exception to the rale. were gone. The orchestra began « statel aad callie —, 
not «nd so, bat I reed it in their looks, and | Eastelle was an A mild, old lady, | Oemand Ormeby had again come to Vane | the fey Queen walt dress em paw had the pies te (take iy ay ato 
better yet, I feel it in my own soul. And, Mra. Mold, her lived with ber at Vane Abbey. He was determined either to win | throne of velvety moss and surrounde! by "Ther 'shell eatines to obtain tor 

friend, I want to see Aim. Do you Abbey, as the tasteless, modern structure | Hatelie thie time or to sacrifice himself to a her court, Hatelle made « lovely queen a rt 4A 


very beet noweleta, stort etry, ow 

reared, Le ye articles | The ry +r 1 
i Amanda M [honginn, Mies A. |. oamey, 

ventana Naguet Bell, Mra, Marweret Hosmer, A. Mf. 

nap Marlow « aroll, Ruma B. Kipley, Nore Perry, 


dear 

| know his address?" |; bed been presumptaously named. Mra. rich old widow who was ready to take him 
* Yea, I know it.” Mold possessed decided talents for directing whenever he should offer himself. 
* His wife must not understand why he domestic affairs and it was well she did, | 


veritable Titania. She held Ormehy's bou- 
quet of white roses and heliotrope. She 
Eatelle's birthday was near, Mra, Mold, | was extending it to a kneeling dhesheod 


| comes. I would rather die without him for the housebold would have fared but badly | urged on by Ormaby, had determined to cele: | (with a glass sorewed in hie rivht b (. Pyle, Ide Rowlant, ete. ete, ete 
than to bring on her now, at the end, the | had the of ud led on its | brate the season by a grande fite There | she aud aly eatiesd A enon ine conan anne pane wha the uenal variety of 
mowed fe t 








— I gave up all the joy of my life to spare | mistress, Estelle was may. and free, and | were to be fadieaws tiret, afterwards dancing | the audience. The bouyuet fell to the door 
r. ’ 


She has suffered enough. Hat, if she careless as « bird in springtime, and she and supper | and she sank back fainting in her seat WITHIN THE MAZE: 





never knows, it could not hurt her for him | showed more temper than was quite proper; The day at length arrived. Estelle, thongh | There waa som t A 
to see me once more, before I die. If you at times, She was sumething more than | at frat looking on the affair asa great bore, | rose from his och, al guiting bie ont on, 
creat eoniocen, do pee thik a eed ee re eee ee eae ane eats. | Rad at length Tully entered tuto te eshome, | through the endiones, tok the fainting gist LADY ANDINNIAN’® TRIAL 


urgent bumoess, do you think he would un- tful; was sunpy-baired aud sunny- | It wase sunny «pring afternoon, and the per. | ie his arma and carried her from the rovm, 





| derstand and come / | faced; there was a charm about her whieh | formers had come to rehearse the evening | followed by Mra. Mold. By MRS, HENKY WOOD, author of “» — cynme,” 
“I think he would come whether be un- defied aualy»ia, : jentertainment. Gay groups of people were! Ormsby pat up his eyeglass in silent as- "Dene Halww,” ae, 
| derstood or not.” | Bemg a beauty and an heiress, Estelle | laughing and chattering in the great draw. | tonisbment UNA D 
* And will you? was of course not without suitors. Indeed | ing-room, while the hanmering of the work-! A short time passed, while the audience iy AZ rt NS. @° e 
“lw | there was quite a swarm of them, “lke | men, who were busy with the stage and car- | chattered, ay thized, and A A Meo man’ Ri perience,” © Jdbioeny™ Oe, Om We 


Mold entered to announce that Misa Vane 


turned. Captain Desmond had received the but Osmend Ormsby more elegantly ob- | Bright.colored costumes and books of en. | had quite reco id Q@ N UE A. 
telegram, and that uight. served, ‘like buttawdies awoand a wose. | gravings littered the room. The scene was | cones in the mya nl be able to br bats Yas Ok author of “ Princes 
} . . . 


‘The soul so near Rs ond held desperately | People said that Walter Miles and Osmuand | bizarre, and altogether indescribable. “Tay, Mra, Mold,” said Ormeby, indig- 


to its earthly home, She counted the hours 
as the clock ticked them away. So many 
before he would come, She mus live tll 
then—she weukd. Colonel Dalton passed al- 
most all his time beside her. There was no 
one to interfere with his claim, and Helen, 
understanding with what vain but life long 
love he had laid his all at her feet, found a 
sorrowful comfort in his presence. Once 
she said to him: 

** Do not think Lam ungratefal. I know 
well enough that no one has loved me better 
than you.” And those words, and the sad 


and tender smile which went with them, | 


| Ormsby were equally favored by the young 
, lady. ut people were wrong. Estelle had 
been engaged to Walter Miles fur nearly a 
year. Through her caprice, the engage. 
ment had been made known to no one save 
Mrs. Mold. 

Walter Miles loved her devotedly. He 
was neither handsome nor very brilliant; 
but he was sincere and true-heaited. He 
was, generally, sensible and clear-sighted, 
but love had blinded him, and he had fallen 
into the mistake of believing Estelle almost 
faultless. 

Oamuand Ormsby, (fourth son of Sir 


would have paid thé man who had loved her | D'Estrange Ormsby, be it understood, ) was 


so long for more lives than one. 
It was just at sunset—tbhe carly sunset of 
a winter day—when Desmond arrived. 


Colonel Daltom had met him at the train, | 


and brought him at once to the house where 
the one 
colonel went up to speak to Helen, and pre- 
pared her for ber guest. 


! 


& fop and a foriune-bunter. He was dis- 
tantly related to Estelle through ber father, 
whe been an Englishman. Osmund had 
come to America with thoughts intent on 


conquest, The fourth son of Sis D'Estrange | 
of his life was waiting. The | Ormaby was not an exceedingly great person | turning wrathfully. 


im England, but in the new world things 
are entirely diferent, 


“T wished » ardently to a ana Moor 
inh princess,” said a tal 
laly, who was d tentedly ageinat 

| a pile of velvet cushions. ** Queen Elizabeth 

| ian't in my line. I don't like the character, 

j and then Sir Walter Raloigh has such a small 
head that bis great ruff quite bides it, When 
he kneels to place hia cloak before me, I de 
clare he looks as if he bad just been behead 

ed. It's too ridiculous!" 

** Perhaps,” suggested Mra. Mold, with the 

amiable intention of throwing oil on the 

| troubled waters, ‘ perhaps Macy of Scotland 
might suit you,” 

ss Mary Stuart had auburn hair, they 





say — 
| ** But not crimaon,” aaid the voice of one 


| who was to represent an evil spirit in the Inet 


| tableau, 
**What! " exelaimed the red-haired maidon, 


**T was alluding to the velvet, my dear,” 


know, even the | rejoined the evil spirit, innocently 
**I know,” she said, looking with her | seventh son of a knight is thankfully re- | 


Upon this the insulted young lady assumed 


bright, “= eyes, and the flush upon ber | ceived, and eagerly married by the most the character of Niobe, and the evil spirit 


cheeks, 
come back to her. 
to see hin all alone. 


Bat first let me bid 


you good-by—you, who have been so good | lief, be took the earliest opportunity of | 
I shall be too tired to see you when | honoring America with his presence. 


to me. 
he goes, and we do not know where I shall 
be in the mornirg.” 


She put out her hand, and he took it. | wanted youth, beanty, and refi 


“Send him up; I want| son of a baronet, his chances were im. | 
| ing datmeael, 


measurably superior, Acting on this be- 


he was somewhat disappointed to discover 


that the first-quality heiresses—for Osmand | 
t, ant d1 


Bat | scene. 


as if life and health had | eligible young ladies, As Osmund was the | hastened to console her. 


** What «hall ldo?’ asked a plump, emil- 
‘How can I wear my pearl 
ored silk in the ‘ Kathleen Mavourneon ” 
Irish peasant girle don't usually 
wear silk dresses, do they *” 

** You ean wear it at the dance after the 
, waid Mes. Mold, cutting the Gordian 





Then he bent down and kissed her fore-| well as wealth—did not avem inclined to | knot, as she thought, 
| scramble for him, notwithstanding the oft- 


head. 
** Good-by,” he said. 


“You have been | repeated proclawation that he was a son of lof the cottage. 


| ** Bat thats not all. 


I'm dreadfully afraid 
Its only pasteboard, you 


to me the one woman in this world; 1} Sir D'Estrange Ormsby, so be consoled him- | know, and if it wore to fall, and bury me in 


think you will be to me the one angel in 
Heaven.” 


Then he went away, and in a moment she | ees 


heard on the stairs a fvotfall which she 
thought would make her dead heart beat 
again if some day it should walk above her 
Krave. 

He came in swiftly, and knelt beside her. 
Her poor wasted arms fell about his neck, 
his lips touched her dying ones, and for « 
tune there were po words. 

At last she asked : 

* Your wife does not know *” 

“She knows nothing.” 

** And you make ber happy?" 

“1 think ao.” 


“Thank God! That is my true soldier.” 





life, so many years ago. 

told her that his feeling for her has changed, 
for I know Margaret Desmond's pride of | 
old.” 

** No, he has not told her—he never will,” 
Mrs. Maynadier answered, with a sweet, far- 
away smile, which gave ber friend no en- 
couragement to speak the words he had half 
meant to atter. 

She puzzled him not a little. He reve. 
renced womanhood—no man more, No man 
was at once more chivalrous and more tender. 
But be had a man's theories, as I said, and 
he did not expect from these creatures of 
lissome loveliness the strength, yd eee 
pretest against hope, which belonged to 
his idea of manhood. ther, indeed, Mra. 
Maynadier ho at all, he could not know. 
He amw no chance for even a castle in the 
air, wherein ber bopes could dwell. But be 
beheld her, sweet, serious, self-contained, 
helpful, apparently missing nothing, and he 
was unable to guess at the secret of her 
content. 

One evening, not long after this mention 
of Desmond's life, he went to see ber. It 
was a stormy night, and he anticipated a 
soli evening with her—a rare treat in 


' 


And then again she lay very still, too weak | 


for many words, but tinding in Lis presence 
an ineffable content. 

** How blessed it is, and how easy!’ she 
whispered, after another long milenee, going 
back, as be knew, to that last evenixg at the 
weaside. ‘I hear the waves pulse in,” 
said, ** and I see the line of light across the 
waters, and it leads to the silent land of all 
delights. Iam so glad to go!’ 


whe | 


self for the indifference of the city belles 


by visiting Vane Abbey, and endeavoring to | 
‘: } noone,” said Ormaby who, having seen Ba | 


stelle. 

tstelle's litte eight-cornered boudoir was 
the prettiest room in the house, CGlowy- 
leaved ivy vines climbed over the gilded pic 
tare-frames, and the scent of roses from the 
flower-stand mingled with the aromatic per- 
fame of the fir-cones with which the little 
lady liked her fire to be supplied. 

She was seated at the piano, playing 4 
nowy *‘ show piece.” The door opened, and 
Walter Miles entered. 
cheerful as usual. 

*T thought I'd find you here, Estelle. I 
want to speak to you 

** Plat-al, she responded, 
wheeling around on the piano-stool, and 
looking up at him with the sauciest of 
suntlos 

** 1 don't amderstand French,” he answer 
ed, grimly. ‘* You had better keep that surt 
of staff for Ormaby 

** Some possess sufficient tact to 
hide their ignorance ; vfhers are too frank.” 
She was evidently prepared for a battle. 

‘There are many defects worse than a 


monmiour * 


‘Take me with you, my darling, oh, my | want of tact—flirting, fur instance.” 


darling !" he cried, in the passion of a strong 
man's pain. 

** You will come in God's good time, when 
the victory is won. Kiss me once more, my 
darling, my life's one love. I am going 
straight to God, and if we have been wrong 
He will forgive us.” 

Aud so be held her there for hours, with 


scarcely another word, while the life that | demanded. 


had struggled so desperately to wait for his 
coming *‘ went out upon the tide.” In thoue 
hours be lived a lifetime, he thought of pas- 
sionate woe and joy. He could never be the 
same again as before those waves which bore 
her out upon the infinite sea passed over 
him. At the very last, she lifted her face 
a. t 





these days, when, for one cause or ther, 
so many sought her. A carriage stood be- 
fore the door, and he met her, in hood and 
water-proof, in the hall. His face expressed 
his surprise. 

“IT am going to Nell,” she said—‘“ poor 
little Nelly G , you know. She is very 
ill with typhoid fever, and there is not a soul 
in this great city who really cares fer ber 
except her lover and myself. I am going to 
take care of her. Her mother cannot come, 
for she is herself disabled by illness.” 

** Did she send for you?” 

“No; I only heard to-night, from her | 
physician, that she was sick. She bas not, 
been in her right mind since she was taken.” | 

** But surely, Helen, you should not go to 
her. She have a geod nurse, of course ; | 
and these fevers are peculiarly malignant | 
thia . Think how many need you, 
and ven away from danger, for heaven's | 
sake.” | 


**It is for heaven's sake I am going,” sbe | 
said gently, and he eaught by the hall gas- | 
light the gleam on ber face of that strange, | 
sweet, far-away smile which had puzsled 
him before. ‘Ralph Henshaw loves her, 
and I must save ber for him. © God, it 
would be too bitter for a woman to die who 

ight be happy.” 
le understood her better than he had | 





” he said, “and then 
| 


patient.” | 
For two weeks after that he called daily 
at the deer where be had left Helen. . 
“Miss Gregg was worse”—‘* Mins regg 
low” —** there was scarcely a hope | 

** Mins Gregg was better, the crisis 
it ealy there should bo no relages. | 
fought death for her, | 

words were said, Colonel | 
ing up the steps, a— 
ace was kindled 
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| 


He saw a tlood of light break, | 


sea-like, into her eyes, and her voice cried | 


out, exultantly, the old words 

“And at the end there is Heaven, 
surely /” 

Then she sank back again upon the pillow, 
and he knew that she had gone out upvn the 
infinite sea, into the light of God. 

The story of three lives was told when the 
dawning came. When Helen was gune, to 
stay in the world she had left was no longer 


living for the two men who had loved ber | 


with all the might of their hearts. 

Bat Margaret Desmond was happy, for 
she never knew. ‘Thank (iod that she 
never knew!’ her hasband says to himeelf 
sometimes, watching ber pure face of placid 
content. He can rejoice in her joy, though 
all gladness and all hope which this world 
held for him lie buried in the far-away grave 
of a dead woman. He knows he is fighting 
Helen's battle stll ; and in God's good time 
he shall go to her for his crown of victory 
And often on still nights, while Margaret 
sleeps placidly, he hears the soft waves plash 
apon a far-off shore, and sees a line of light 
across a dim, unsoanded sea, and listens to 
a voice that seems to float downward from 
the bending sky, and call to him, in the old 
beloved tones: 


‘‘And at the end there is Heaven, 
surely /°—Galary. 
—> - 


WHISKERS AWD MOUSTACHE. 


Did you know that in 1544 « pair of 
whiskers or such a thing as a moustache was 
abominated in this section’ We know a 
prominent gentleman of this town who says 
he never saw a man with a beard till 1450; 
that his father, as well as the other old gen- 
tlemen of this town, never wore a w er, 
but shaved every morning and taught th ir 
children that ‘‘whiskers were an abomina- 
tion and a sin.” He says that at Chapel 
Hill, in 1446, a young geggleman from Ite- 
leigh (and now a prominent citizen of that 
city) made a weak attempt to cultivate a 
moustache, and it raised such a commotion 
in college that the faeulty took bold of it, 


‘and sent the Rev. Dr. Deems, now of New 


York, and then one of the board, to the 
young man to reason with him, and get him 
to shave his upper lip. The Doctor appealed 
to the young man, for the sake of bis sainted 
father, *‘ to cent it off,” and if not for bis 
sake, for God's sake, “to cut it off.” And 
the hairs disap 


Estelle played a few notes with one hand, 
and said, ** Indeed!" 
** Flirting is certainly the most unwomanly 
&@ woman can do.” 
**T quite agree with you. But pardon me 
for not seeing the appropriateness of the re- 
mark,” 


** How can you say that, Estelle?” he hotly | 
** Doean't your conscience re- | 


proach yuu for flirting with 


“I pever flirt with any/oudy,” she inter. | 


rupted, looking as dignified as she could 
** Last night at the Mayton's party you 
danced at least a dozen times with that 


poppy Ormaby. Pretty conduct for an en- | 


gaged woman ! 

*Osmund Ormaby is a stranger and a 
guest here; as such he is not 
Althongh you appear to have for- 
gotten them as well as your pretensions to 
the name of gentleman.” 

Feeling that she had made a telling thrust, 
Estelle paused and toyed with her bracelet 
in a cool, provoking manner 

** Ormaby ia not your accepted lover, and 
you should not treat him as such.” 

** How dare you insult me, Walter Miles ” 
Eatelle's eyes flashed, and her cheeks red- 
dened. ‘‘ Remember, sir, that our engage- 
ment i not irrevocable. 

Her last sentence cooled his anger for a 
moment, but he burst forth again. 

**Your behavior was disgraceful 
geons ! I forbid —" 

**You are rather premature in your as- 
sumption of author:ty, sr There take 
back your ring She drew Walters en 
gagement ring from her finger, apd banded 
itt him. ** Good evening, Mr. Miles, you 
need not tell me what you forbid. And 
with the most graceful courtesy in the 
world, Estelle pointed to the door 

Bearcely crediting therevidence of his 
senses, Walter Miles left the room. 

When he bad gone, Estelle covered her 


outra 


| face with her hands and indulged in « burst 


Only rports and 


circus riders and such wore whiskers in those | 
| accomplish ber purpose Estelle seized u and 


days. Our informant now wears a heavy 
beard, and is not a little proud of bis mous- 
tacke. How times do change.—//illsbvro 
N.C.) Recorder. 


4 








— 


of tears. Inconsistency! thy name in wo 
man, is certainly an improvement on Bhaks- 
prare's celubrated line. 

If Eatelle’s wishes and sighs could have 
acoum pli it, Osmund Ormaby would 
have been wafted back to England that very 
night. 

A week passed. Estelle real Walters 
pame among the list of passengers on the 
Delpbin, bound for Europe. 

A month went by slowly and wearily for 
her. Osmwund Ormsby came to the conclu 
sion that be was not appreciated, so he 
started for New York, hoping that Estelle 
would leara his worth by bis lows. 

Ove mormog Mra. Mold opened the damp 
newspaper at the breakfast table as was Ler 
babit 

** Ab,” abe said, ‘news of the Jbolphin at 
last!” Then she stopped short, cast a dis 
turbed glauce at ber niece, and rune to leave 
the rvom. 

** Please let me see the paper, aunt,” Es 
telle maid, exdesvoring to hide ber eager 


bess. 
Kind-bearted Mrs. Mold was at her wits 
end. 


**No, no, my dear,” she responded, walk- 
ing toward the yrate, with a confused idea of 
burning the journal, but before she could 


read the printed words seemed to blind 
ber —that the Dolphin had gone down with 
all on board. 


His face was not an | 


withont | 


the ruins, how awkward it would be! 
“TI wee that ites nafe. I'm in the same 


| telle pass the window, was on his way out 
| * Wouldn't he make a fine Lord Dan 
| dreary ¢ commented the evil spirit, ma 
hewualy. 
‘No, indeed — you mean that polite man 
whats his name’ Oh, yes!’ Lord Cuest 
| nuttleld,” said Kath een Mavourneen. 
| * Lord Chesterfield, you mean,” corrected 
| her discontented Majesty of Kogland 
Osmand Ormsby wont out on the terrace 
lin search of Eatelie. She wan there, water 
jing the thick border of roses which grow 
| aloug ite « ye 
| Osmunds» attire was resplendent to-day 
| In fact, his “yet-up' was perfect. Tis 
valet bad spent all the morning in elaby 
rating him. Even the cvstly cull buttons 
bearing the Ormaby crest for whieh he 


wight.’ 

*‘ And he has a right,” returned the lady. 
That * felleh’ la Waller Miles, and 1 inm- 
ag’ne that Eatelle is happier now than she 
has been for many a day, 


| Walter Miles! J thought be was dead.’ 


| 





or rok Fuesou Monanomy 


| 


| hoped to pay out of Eatolle's fortune) glit- | 


tered with unusual brilliancy 
| towards Fatelle with an air of assurance 


somewhat in the came, saw, and conquered by Austin A Jackson, Dansville, Now Vork. | 


style 

** Ah,” he drawled, breaking off a rose, to 
show his delicately gloved hand, ‘they re 
squabbling inside, Qaeen Elizabeth wants 
to abdicate and assume the style and title of 
the Qaeen of Bouts,” 

** It can't be done,” said Estelle, decidedly 
| ** There's no time for changes ; beaides, the 
soene is from Schiller, and both queens are 
in it. But Ill go in and settle the matter,” 

“No not yet! Please stay. Ive some 
thing to tell you.” 

** Another time will do, Mr. Ormaby.” 

“No! no! only a moment please we 
main! 

**A declaration,” she thought, stopping 
reluctantly, ‘I may as well marry him an 
anybody else.” 

So, with anything but a pleased expression 
on her face, she prepared to listen 

* Abem !--ab! — beloved Eatelle !— ahem! 
| began Osmand. Then followed an awful 


pause. He had forgotten hin oft-planned 
speech. The young lady's ovolness discon 
corted Lim. He had expected that she would 


pave the way, 

* Well?” she said, impatiently 

Ile was scandalized by her want of sens 
bility. She did not even blash ' 

“My darling, 1 love you distwactedly, 
he resumed, wiping the pe oo from 
| hin brow with a perfumed handkerchief 
| ** Be my wife, ma belle Betelle’ O be mine! 
His supply of words ceased. Proposing was 
harder work than he thonght 

“TM think abont it,’ she responded, 
shortly, moving towards the house 

Now Osmund had bis own reasons for de 
siring an immediate answer, Creditors were 
pressing, Ac, so he said in a less senti 
mental tone 

“Couldn't you decide my fate now or, 
at least, to-night? Young ladies are venerally 
bash fal in like cases, and 

* You have had a great deal of experience 
I presume 

**No~ that a—I was about to sav,” «tam 
mered Osmund, “1 thought you might be 
delicate about saying yes 

“Or No.’ 

“Oh, not No, dwear Patelle’ And I was 
about to say that as we are to be in the same 
biiicau—The May Queen you might signify 
your coment by giving me the bouquet of 
white wores and beliotwope I will send you 

* Very well —if I give you the bouyaet, it 
will mean Yea." And she left him 

“An toe-maider he seliloquized, pat 
ting op hin eye-glasa to look after her 
“Stwapge cweatures these Ameriwan girls’ 
Awfal work popping the qnestion' (Clad 
a folleh bas only to do it once. She cant be 
worth lees than five hundred thousand dol 
lare, Wish it were pounds sterling 

The glow of snuset faded into twilight, 
and night came bringing many guests to the 
Ablbwy 

The folding doors separating the two 
large drawing-rooms had been removed, 
forming in tha manner one larye hall. La 
front of the newly-erected stage the audi 
ence, presenting as many gay colors as a 
bed of satumn flowers, were already seated 
and listening to an exquisite duet, played by 
« violin and flute ‘ 

The curtain slowly rose to a slow, wailing 
strain, revealing » picture from Faust Mar 
garet going church. The lights and hues 
hed been arranged artistically by Hatelle, 
and the tableau received an encure. 

Then came the scene from Schiller, and 
after that Kathleen Mavourneen. A cuttage 
was seen in the foreground. A landscajo 


, 


He advanced | Alexander Moore, Boston. 


‘ 


** It appears vot. The Dolphin went down, 
but he was saved,” 


| ** Hlow deuoced awkward!" muttered Orme- 


by 

later. Strains of muaic float through the 
open windows. The scent of rosea tills the 
air. Two people are standing on the moon. 
lit terrace. 

‘We were both to blame, Extelle,” 
Walter, 
flnger. 

Let un forgive and forget, Walter— bat 
you're in auch a hurry about the wedding. 


mayer 
putting a golden circlet on ber 


day that I won't have time to gratify my tn. | 


clination for flirting,” she added, archly 

** You never did flirtI was a brute to say 
eo!” 

Bat Estelle knows better. 


—_——_— 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

[Aey of the following worke of any other hook 
will be forwarded by mail by the proprietors of THe 
Poer on receipt of the regular retail price, Address 
M. Pteran & %,, 10 Walnut St, Philadelphea, 

Publishers are requested always to state the petal! 
price uf thelr books when sending them to be notic ed.) 

Satine on Tum Nive, By Lavnewr La. 
conte. Translated from the French by Vir 
Jinta Vaughan, Published by Roberts Bro 
thers, Boston; and also for wale by J. B 
Lippincott & Co, Philada 

Cnnrmrtana Novru A novel ty EM 
Axncurn No, 40 of Appleton's Library of 
Choices Novela, Published by D Appleton 
& Co, New York: and also for «ale hy Olax 
ton, Romaon & Haffelfinger, Mhilada. 

Anoner oe Tavensey. on, Tae Dowwrans 
By Auraancen 
Dimas Pablished by T. B. Peterson A 
brow , Philaca 

Laveixcorr’s Magazine for August. Pab 
lished by J. Bo Lippineett A Co, Mhilada 

Par Arcastie Moxruny for August. Pub 
lished by James Ki Osgood Coo, Boston 

Pun Ghatany for Avipruat Pablishod ly 
Sheldon A Co, New Vork 

Monimmsris Monenuty for Auquat 
lished by Seribner A Co., New York 

Pun Awentoan Jovnsat ov van Menacat 


lub 


Borsers, daly, tavyv Published quarterly 
by Heury C. Lea, Mhilada 
fioom Hianrn for August, Published by 


Tar Laws or Live for August. Pablished 


—— _ 


Anotura Naruas Muxpenen.— The town 
of Aurora, Indiana, has been getting very 
muoh excited over the discovery, in a cave 
near that place, of the akeleton of the mur 
derer of Mr. Benjamin Nathan, of New 
York. A confession was found with the 
skeleton, signed Antonio Harfe, in which 
the marderer declares that he died by his 
own hand, One of the peculiarition of there 
Nathan murderers, of whom there have been 


| weveral, in that they are always dead when 


| 
| 


| 


|overaday at Keno 


dincovered. We cau do nothing with the 


| skeleton, not even try and acyoit it, of have 


a dinagreement of the jury about it We 
hope the next Nathan murderer that ia 
found will be alive, 

-_— —-— 

@ A citiven of Hoston, who arrived in 
Ran Francisco a few days since by the Over 
land train, has inatitated a enit for #10008 
damages against the Central Pacific Hailriad 
Company, for being ejected from the cara 
Viaintifl waa travelling on a through ticket 
from Loston to Ban Francieco, and ntoppedd 
Phe conductor of the 
next train cancelled hia ticket, and ejected 
him for refasing to pay double fare for the 
remainder of the journey 

S@ Shakeapeare would never have asked, 
‘Whats in an aim? if he had been hit on 
the head with a brick 

- —_— 


A Delightfal sarprice. 


ladiwe “hoe faces ar led hy euperth el dis 
oretions, aul whe have reeoleed fo try Manas 
Maew te Mate ae a meray, bave ft e { \me 
ae te wOrt rime The ‘ +e f the! ° 
alterafewa athv@e from that t 
the comples hi ' hile . fate 
with raptare at tet re ehanye “ 
ou ache ' “- we - 
ne - ghee ’ pee 
. ate 
‘hee | . . * 
i are, dive a of the 
" ! ed hy thie . aat'® The 
eure “ wd shoe 
. nat or aproita ria . bya 
fl ’ * pion cas 


Gf When you see a man on a moonlight 
night trying te convinces hin shadow that it 
is tmproper to follow a gerdeman, you may 
be sure that itis hivh time for him te jou a 
temperance society 


Died Seddenly of MHeart Disease 





Hues o 4 the enhoune “- 
are Quiet y ewept tute eterm ty «tata + 
Thin disease generally bas ite gin 8 pore thiowd 
Giles! with leriteting, poi mcr * oateriaia, & 
(Qlatog Ueroagt Use heart, ler late ite alo neues 
Theugh the trritet av at fire my 1, 7 
fucing e itttle palpitation of eu & te ’ 
and-ey ‘he cinema ‘omer (omy teak and 4 
Sammetivon, of hypertrophy, « thi bene t th 
Hning membraue oF of | eee pr Gw How 
vivetog a + allow r acer ef thee aly 
t uneture! thr oy of js the regret a th 
heart elhrod aimoeieh one thal a. et righ’, ate 
Fa would premed\« frow furt ~- ma uet 
beip it te Beal righty Dy he use of wx s remedy as 


shall remmeve the cause of the trou ow lr Mere'’s 
Culdew Medical Inecovery befor the disease has be 
cote bn coated, aed - by Me gr at blood partify 
ny 284 wonderful mgulating propertice, «fle ta pr 
eet cur It tains (oetictnal Peperiies which at 
etecife ally “ot t tlesues of the heart, briaging 
ainrul a beallby action, Sel by all Gret clase 46 
ga ost. 


| nantly, ‘that felleh acted as if he bad « 
chaired young | ’ 
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of Lani’ Passep are of o 


The 
_ orl carts witch Pee 
tweet lMustrations af our and 
‘Nestrations of the Fashions, (Inclading outs 
which can be 

. work, ete. 


patterns (ur almost 
| at alow price,) Mlustrations uf 


| MUSIC. 


A phere of the latest and most fashionable Muste 
accompanies every pumber, The Music le of itectf 
| worth Ube price of the magazine, 


The Most Refined, Beautiful, and interesting of the 
Moqerines! 
In short, Tee Lapr' Fareep aime to be, and ite 
Pproprictors think 't the meet refined, 
and Interesting of the Magasines —beimg tn Cever, Mn 
} corr and Contents just whal «@ lady's magacime 


} TERMS Always in Advance, 
\ One Copy, - « « = = @aaa, 
| 1 Copy of the Laty's Friend (68) and | of The Matarday 

Rvening Poet (98.00), for 64.00, 

[Oar elw® terme are the same as those of Gnas 
am! popalar paper, Tes Barusnay Brawine 

‘ In onder that the lube may be mate op af the magasine 
| on wt Compolytly when mo desired.) 

’ magazines of papers tn a club will be sent 
to fifferent Powtofloes, Hf desirert, 

t? The contents of Tae Laov's Purcanp and of 
Tae Poor will alwaye be entirely diferent, 

6 Subeerthers In Bettie North America mast 
remit feelee conte catre, ae we have to prepay the U. 8. 
poet ° 

6” Keomittances shoald be made, if possible, im 
Poet office Onders, of in Dratte of Checka, te 


oer ander 
Address DEACON & FPETKREON, 
B19 Walnet Btvest, Phtlaiciphta. 
Mingle Nembers 98 Ota, Bypecimen (Coptes (nut car 


rent numbers) 16 Ota, 


DR. RADWAY'S 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 





Every drop of the Sareapartitian Keaulvent comma 
th ates through the Mined, Sweat, UE rtr and other 
| Gatd, and juices of the eyetom the vigor of life, for it 
| tepaire the wastes of the hadly with new and sound 
material, Serotula, Syphille, Consumption, Chrorte 
Dyspepera, Glanular Disease, Uloere In the Throat, 
Mouth, Tamore, Nodee to the Glands, and other parts 
of the system, Sore Eyes, Strameroue Mecharges 
from the Kars, and the worst forma of Shin Diewasee 
Fruptions, Fever Sores, Seald Head, Hing Worm, Salt 
Kheum, Erystpelas, Ache, Mack Spots, Worme tn the 
Viesh, Taomors, Cancere la the womh, and all Weak 
ening and Palotul discharges, Night Sweats, Lose of 
Sperm, andall wastes of the Life Principle, are with! 
the curatt range of thle wonder of Modern Chem! 
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Me lay with ber white arms fubind 


We todt thet thie wortd » de) prisve 
Medd captive @ eve Unel jtoel, 

Awd the eyes thet were on ward gern, 
Were casting ve glam « |otind 


ANd taped tas reagtne Writ, 


( oaht ahe but etay Ul) gatame, 
Awd fade with the falling Wal 


Net oar love wee aply (beoling 
(umvk tem (Rt gore ue pain, 
Fore twoctitel form @hite shrweded, 
hom wee where she core had lain 
—_—- 


THE ROOSTER-PECKED WIFE. 





HY MRS. RLIZA BK. TURNER 





oORrE Finest 


Uhmanticleer scratches for her 
Chanticleer, Fay, from the 


Mre 
| breakfast, © 


Be. 819 Waleut Strect, Philadelphia | top rail of the barn fence, becomes oogni 


BINGLE OCOPIRA 6 Cents 





LETTERS FROM ZIG. | 071mg yours, mate 


YOUNG AMERICA. 


“ Teo mack wit maker the world rotion 


sant of the fect, and struts with dignity 
toward his litte spouse 
Niddy hood morning, my dear ~ 
** Morning, madam quite en 
Of course you are 
ware of the fact that | have been up for 
| more than an hour, and have not yet eaten « 
| moethful? Ie that whet | married you for, 
| madam! | (lives ber « pointed salute on the 
| ankle.| Where are your domestic qualities, 
| adam | | Lom tee mark of affection on 
the top of her | Where wae 1 amile 
of weleome when you sew me off the 
fence! | watehed you, A ! Where was 
| your tender female solicitade when you be 


OC, Ray 





Harrah for the bald-headed bird of my | held me looking weakly for want of « little 


ey I venerate every 
the end of the tip of his wing 
his very toe naile, America ts the greatest, 
the khnowingest, the biggest, the wisest, and 
the beet governed country on the globe, 
ctvilieed of na 
tion ta, beyond bt, the meanest and the 
most impertinent on the face of the earth. 
No “effete menarchy could begin to pro 
duce the lie 


pin-feather in | nourishment’ 
I adore | fast? 


And her rising genera | 


A very aad thing happened here last week 
A woah | 


y ond man, highly 

worthy, « minister, indeed, liv 
urbe of the eity 
old, He hada beautiful place, and « fine 
young orchard full of all manner of the 
choteest fruit Bummer 
fruit were just stout half ripe 
planted all the trees himeelf, earned every 
penny of bis fine fortane honestly 
all the laws of God and man he ought to 
have been allowed t enjoy tt peacefully 
He lived under the protecting wing of this 
reat and glorious government of ours, you 
now, which claims to take care of the full 
rights of every man, woman, and child within 
ite dominion. Mark that 

Well, since the old man's summer fruits 


and by | 


pectalle and | 
in the eub | 
He was cighty five years | 


oars and other | 
He had | 


Where, | repeat, @ my bread 
Ooek .« doodle-do "' 

Niuddy (meekly) - Have a worm, dear! 

0, Req. (wolemnly) 1 will |” 

ENE OPC 

Mra. Biddy Obauticleer lays her first ong. 
and has invited two or three female frien 
t» help cackle O ©. Raq, being absent. | 

Mra Ivddy *' Cat, out, out, cut, cut ae 
a! cul, cuoteeeeancat! 

Mre lartlelt “Qua, qua, qua, cutee. 
eut 

Mre l'enfeather — *' Cluck, « luck, qua, qua, 
qua, cut, cuteaeeaeacut’” | ls interrupted 
by the sudden appearance of 0). C., ee4 , who 
has just returned from a stag party 

oo¢ Cock a doadledo Now may 
pationve be voucheafed me to ask of you, 
medam, what dee all this mean’ Here am 
| retarning, careworn and eshausted, from 


| the ercitements and temptations of a delu 


began to ripen, it has taken the labors of | 


three men, night and day, t keep Young 
America out of the orchard, and then their 
work has not been successful 
ries has made foray after foray on the sam 
mer fruit Unwhipped rascals of 
broke inte the grounds in great gangs, beat 


Young Ame. | 


barye | 


off the balf ripe pears with sticks and stones, | 


@ trees, trampled rare flowers 
© fenoee The 


broke down 
under foot, and smashed 
poor old man was frantic The young 
savages set him well nigh orazy (ine Hun 
day, after driving of several gangs of these 
thieves, the wearted old man lay down to 
rest While lyin 


him that another horde of young Amerioan 


down, word was brought | 


savages was upon him beating of his sam | 


mer pears Driven wild, in a moment of 
frenay, the owner of the orchard seized a 
shotgun, and discharged it in the direc 
tien of the notee (nme of the young 
thieves was abot dead) An Irish mob was 


nothing to the army of wild beasts, in human | 


form, who were raging over the beautiful 
lace in ten minutes time. they would un 
« vabrtently have beaten the poor old man to 
death only for the intervention of the police 


Then, like the mad beasts they were, they | 


fell to work with olaba, sticks, stones and 
hateheta, and dismantled the whole lovely 
place, the pationt work of years and years, 
as completely as if a storm of fire had swept 
over it, leaving bot « vestige of beauty or 
fruitfulness 

And in the whole city, scarce one voice is 
raised in behalf of that poor old man | 
have head my doultse whether this was a 
civilised country, for some time 1 doubt 
no longer, A land where there is no a 
curity t© property ie not civilised, all the 
Fourth.of July.ers in America to the oon 
trary notwithstanding | may it, and I stick 
to i, that no lend where there are such 
young ones as there are in these |'uited Ntates, 
is more than halfcivilised. A of Os 
mancbe Indians are bo worse some of 
them I dont pretend to say what the old 
gentleman ought to have done. It is a ques 
ton beyond my hen. Hut I do believe that 
if any children ever gave provocation for 
being shot it i# our American children 
They esem to me of late years, boys, girls and 
all, like an immense army of street Araba, 
with wo childlike faith or tenderness or 
reverence shout them Im sure I've seen 
bat ane old fashioned obedient child in ten 
years Maybe it's all progress, bat if it ta, 
} hope to goodness I'll be aafe dead before 
the next generation comes on | couldn 
live through it, | think 

Acrom the street from our house there 
dwells a poor, ne er do well cobbler \ee 
terday while he was gone to dinner, the 
rising geverstion, tboveand girls hereabouts, 
met in seamion, got some lug chanks of mud, 
danbed the poor cobbler's door and window 
fore and aft, and chinked his hevhboles all 
nicely ap. If I had dome the like im my day 
| would have been soundly spanked, bat the 
parents of several of the geniuses looked 
on with a knowing smile, and thought it an 
ercellent 1 supp owe it i the influence 
of free institutions Theres nothing hhe 


en 

I'd be glad to see some of the dear, old 
fashioned little boys and girle again, inno 
cent, modest, and I'd like to ave 
who didnt know 


Emma, my love,” said 

y- wedded husband, 
pretty feet thet | wonder 
shorter dreams” «1 do. 
“you are a 

even I thoeght you 


i 
j 
i 


ta 
is 
an 
3 
g 
H 


ii 


I 
t 


sive world, erpecting ty Bod repose and 
peace in the quiet of the domestic nest, in 
stead of which I disoover you in the midat of 
rot and dissipation. Madam, insult not my 
penetration ly denying it 
are having @ party 

Wre Reidy apprehensively) ‘‘Not at 
all, my dear, that ta, my friends were just 


going by, and stopped in quite accidentally, | 


for you see, my dear, lve laid an 
that in, 


and me 
ema) cul, out, « ul, cut .cutlaeaaa 
at least) yes, sir, weve laid an ogg! 

Taree semnuilancmaly 
“Cut, eut, cut, euntaaaaancul! 

1) 0) Keg, mmjoatioally * Teaoe, hens 
Madam, what deve all thin cackling folly 
thea! 

Paeunt bens, tn indignation 

Mra HC), tt has become necessary, at 
thin stage of our matrin al career, that I 
should state in mild but unmistakable terns 
my opinions arding the appropriate sphere 
and duties of Henhood 

* Piret Self devotion. It has been the de 
cision of all Kouster. bind for ages, and there 
fore it cannot be denied, that the crowning 
virtue of the Hen character is disinterested 
ness A true Hen should be patient, self for 
getful, obedient, tenderly soliottious for ber 
husband's little wants, delighting wholly and 
solely in the graceful and pleasant duties that 
cluster rownd the domestic nest On the oon 
trary I fad pow thinking only how to ara 
fy your own selfish tastes and desires, instead 
of displaying (as might naturally be expect 
ed) some little sense of loneliness and uelan 
ehaly at your busbands alwence. I return 
from @ viet of pearly twelve hours, and 1 find 
you literally rejoicing! Madam, | ask of you 
ts this true Henbood | 

**Reoond A retiring position, a delicate 
shrinking from contact with the coarse and 
upsympathising world, an exclusive indiffer 
enoe to all without the sacred circle of the do 
meatic nest. (on the contrary, | fod you gad 
ding among the other hens of the yard, 
making appoint te and ling invite 
tone Again, Laak of you, madam, is this 
true Henhood ? 

* Third Freedom from curiosity. A true 
hen never evinces the slightest interest in the 
afaire of her neighbors, scarcely in her own 
she never inquires comeerning the where 
abouts of her bhasband, being perfectly as 
sured that wherever he be and however appear 
ances at the Lime may seem to tell net him, 
he is ever acting With @ view to the welfare 
of the domestic neet, On the contrary, what 
do 1 find to be the truth in regard to your. 
self! Not @ rooster raises his voice within a 
half a mile of the yard, bat you are able to 
name him, nota hen lays an ogg bat you 
begin to cackle 
» = Huddy moekly 
out, cul, out, cutee No, 
air, we ve laid an 

oC Key, owith solemn animation 
‘Jew oe lad an egg! And pray, where is 
the thing ’ Walks briskly © the nest, and 
takes « Eo rosoupic View of the object 

buddy “Cut, out, cut 1 mean will ut do 


femaie new hhera, 








‘Doe laid an egg! 
| mean yes, 


air 

OC. Em. Hamph well yes. very fair, 
considering. though, now | louk more close 
ly, 1 perceive that it is not precisely shaped 
too short, madam, quite too abort, not well 
finished off by any means. And what do you 
mean, madam, by having the thing so mach 
larger at one end than the other! Where, | 
ask, is your idea of symmetry! Zounds 
medam, if this ie the best you can do in this 
nm, 1 ahall lay the next myself | 

re livddg with ber claw in ber eye 

** Please, I couldn't belp it. 1 didnt mean 
te 

OC Bm mollified)—‘ Well, well, don't 
fret your gizzard. You re bo chicken, madam, 
to be so sensitive about « trifle Only re- 
member my advice in future, and, above all, 
recollect that the crowning virtue of Hen 
hood is disinterestedpess | 

Mrs Ruddy meookly 
’ 

OC. Bag, eolemaly)— “1 will! 

SCENE THIRD 

Mre ey C has been setting for three 

weeks 0 Req, appears in the distance, 
with one of his numerous female 


“Have a worm, 


O. C, Bag. —* And now, sweetest of Hana, 
farewell. And may all the stare of Heaven 
end all saints of the barn meet to 





I affirm that you | 


| their 
The 


ling like Otbelle) 


| recognize that, Medem! 
| knowledge an acquaintance with the chicken 
hearted caitif who dropped #? Are you 
aware that | found it within three feet of the 


(languidly)—*‘' Did you? | 
r 


Kvq —** Peace, Hen! and listen 
while in calm but decisive terms | strive to 
impress upon your mind the enormity of 
your comdect! Has it not been decided! 
| ask you calaly, madam—es it not been the 
| opinion of Reoster-kind for ages, and is it 
not theref deuiable, that (efter dis 
interestedness , the one thing needful to the 
female character is excessive modesty? A 
true Hem is eo strictly and severely virtoous 
that the slightest attempt at intimacy from 
eer, be 








, will 
excite in her breast the cxtremest aversion 
and borror! On the contrary, what do I find 
to be the case in to yourself? Only 
yeaterday, on returning ay ynerne | from a 
little party, I beheld you in ani con 
versation with my brother. Heavens’ 
madam, am I to be longer the victim 
of such duplicity’ No! sooner would I sac 


i 
i 


lifeless body oh! ob! misery! violence ' 
revenge’ ‘Frailty, thy name is Hen! ” 
Mra Biddy gets» 4 y on her nest. “Ob! 
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Directions for 


No. 1. 


| Te tatng tein & Se fees | 
| directions for Restoration of the ap- 


| parently Dead from Drowning are founded 
om those of the late Dr. Manewats Hart, 
|combined with those of Dr. H. R. Stuvee- 
| rea, and are the result of extensive — 

fe 


| thre 
have 
stitation 
|and im the ( 


y circulated the In- 
t the United Kingdom 
jen. They are also in use 


rifice at unce the domestic nest, and fling thy | ip the Navy, in the Coast-guard Service, and 
at all Stations 


of the British Army both at 
home and abroad. 


| dear me, Im so L 
Nilence fur half an bour , 
| in Bend immediately for medical aasistance, 
Wire Hiddy (in tle ration ) My blankets, and «ry clothing, buat to 
dear, do you think you would mind looking | 140: the patient instantly, on spot, in 


to the nest a minute, while I run and pick « 
little bit of something? I havent taken « 


mouthful to-day 

 (. Beg. (etarting ap in doubt) 
** Madam, have I heard aright? Do I under 
| stand that you have y offered tw 


shift upon your busband the little doties of 
| the domeatic nest’ Are you going to step 
from your sphere, madam’ Do you mean 
to be a Hen's Nights ben, madam? Have | 
not again and again impressed upon your 
| mind thet female selfishness alone is at the 
| battos of these impious doctrines? And 
what, on the contrary, acoording to the dec: 
| sion of all Kooster-kind, should be the rea! 
pride and ambition of Henhood? Disinter 
| eatednens ' A true Hen glories in little 
cromes and trials, for without temptation» 
| ahe perceives that there can be no virtue 
| without trials, no patience ; without afflic 
}tion, no resignation, which is always so 
lovely in the female character A true Hen, 
situated as you are, would not only rejoice 
that Providence has seen fit to afflict her 
| with trials, bot, with that beautifal self-ab 
negation which can never be too strennously 
ineuleated by Kooster-kind, would set ber 
self to planning new sacrifices, I say a trae 
Hen, in your situation, instead of sneaking 
from her little duties, would contrive some 
plan (if only by reaching out her head, and 
ieking the earth aroand her) for supplying 
- husband's littl wants.” 

Vrs ‘Have a worm, 
dear 

ae? Png 


ltuldy (meekly 


7 will! 


solemnly 


—- 


CHIT-CHAT OF THE SUMMER RESORTS. 


An Englich lord has the reputation of 
deeming himeelf the handsomest man at 
Saratoga 

Croquet continues the prominent fashion 
able dinsipation at Newport, Long Branch, 
and Cape ie 

Moonlight saile are now in vogue at Lake 
George, where a gay and brilliant company 
have assembled. They are enliven by 
music from the hotel bands and songs from 
the a:nateur boatmen | 

To be a ewell at the seaside, the gentleman 
should dress in a suit of white flannel, wear 
a straw hat with blae ribbon band, and in- 
sert a round bit of wiadow glass in the right 
eve 

At White Sulphur Springs, \a., the ac 
commodations are better this year than ever | 
before. A brilliant season is predicted, 

The new jail built by the Long Branch 
Commissioners was formally opened re. | 
cently, The first victim was a tramp, who | 
had drank, aa he says, too much salt water 
while in bathing | 

Raltimore belles are demolishing the hearta | 
of all the young gentlemen at Cape May 

It is extremely dull at Newport 

More elegant young ladies than usual at 
Saratoga 

One young lady at the Ocean House, who 
calla butter * buttaw, waitah,” wears nine | 
diamond rings on one of ber hands, and a | 
bustle on which she last night anconscioualy 
carried Charles Augustas Fitcncodie a blue. | 


'ribbomed straw bat from the lawn to the 


bla Long Hranch goeap | 

Large numbers of Cubans are at Saratoga | 
Springs 

A few days ago some masculine ladies at 
the Hranch indulged themselves in what | 
they termed ‘‘an amateur boat race.” The 
result was an upeet craft, ruined maalin 
dresses, <dishevelled hair, and «a deal of | 
shouting, screaming, and sarcasm from by- 
standers. 

A striking moustache at Saratoga is thas 
described = It is one of those formidable 
hirsute ~ ey that instantly overcome 
young ladies, and in a twinkling awes civili- 
gation in general, In dimensions it is ten 
inches over all, and two inches breadth of 
beam. The design is simply ferocious, and 
frightens little children, who flee in terror | 
at the first glance at it and cling to their 
purses for protection. In architectural de- 
sign it is peculiar and quite orginal, and the 
extremities are unwaxed and persuaded to 
Eas Saws like the claws of an amiable 


The fashionables of Saratoga depend en- 
Urely upon the evening bops at the large 
hotels to display their wardrobes, 
dinner one of the legitimate exhibitions 


for display. It is not unusual at the Union, 
x or Cl don, to see ladies in full 





pportions are real or imagimary. 

and slim and the sbort and fat all 

indulge in this absurdity 
sulks cont 





of immense traina, which pot only aunoy the | 
wearer, but seriously impede navigation. 
There is a 





the open air, with the face downward, 


Ry plocing the pation! on the cheat, the weight of the body forces the air out; when turned on the wide, thie 


‘Restoring the Apparently Drowned. 


| siimatretions, Nes. | @md %, show the postition of the Retty during the employment ef Dr. Marchal! Hall's Method 
ef Inducing Respiration 














noon as 4 ng or blankets can be pro- 
cured, p the body, and cover or grad- 
ually reclothe it, but taking care not to 


interfere with the efforts to 
ing. 






















Avoid usage, and do not allow the 
body to on the back unless the tongue 
is 

Under no circumstances hold the body up 
by the feet. 


bath unless under medical and 
even then it should only be asa 
momentary excitant. 

DROWNING. 

The actual condition is here due to the 
same cause as in death hanging, Go ex. 
entrance of air into the toy 
attempts at breathing be made the 
patient is in the water, air will escape from 
the chest, and water pass into the air- 

bet this intreden of water is no 


lt 


Should these efforts nof prove 
in the course of from two to five minutes, 
proceed to imitate breathing by Dr. Srivme- 


Ten's method, as follows :— 


t on the back on a fiat 





feet: raise and support the head and shoal Attume my spirit te thy 
‘ Bo that I with fulfil 
ders on « small firm cushion or folded article Rach cubase - 


pressure ia removed, and ay enters the cheat 





floating among the gleanings in a local paper, 
and it struck me as containing a vast amount 
of truth. 

We all have our heroes, our idols in human 
form, whom we worship afar off. Some 


have but few, some many. People of lite 

, ‘ taste and preference worship li 1 
No, % EXPIRATION, neal enbeutiem, © P — 
whether on shore or afloat, exposing the of dreas placed ander the shoulder-blades. been their companions in lonely whose 
. : Cleanse mouth and nostrils, draw for- | ‘deal characters they have pom hymy Fa of 


face, neck, and chest to the wind, exce 
in severe weather, and removing all tight 
clothing from the neck and chest, especially 
the braces, 

The points to be aimed at are— first and 
immediately the Rewronation or Baeararne ; 
and, secondly, after breathing is restored, 
the Promotion or Wanwru anp Cracuna- 
thos 

The efforts to restore Hreathing muaat be 
commenced immediately and energetically, 
and persevered in for one or two hours, or 
until a medical man has pronounced that life 
in extinct. Efforts to promote Warmth and 
(ireulation, beyond removing the wet 
clothes and drying the skin, must not be 
made until the first appearance of natural 
breathing; for if circulation of the blood 
be induced before breathing has recom- 
menoed, the restoration to life will be en- 
danyered. 


Tiluafrations S ‘an 4 shew the position 


ward the patient's tongue, and keep it pro- 
jecting beyond the lips; an elastic band over 
the tongue and under the chin will answer 
this 
may be tied round them, or by raising the 
lower jaw, the teeth may be made to retain 
the tongue in that position. Remove all 


tight clothing from about the neck and 


yurpose, or a piece of 


chest, especially the braces. 


two reconda. 
into the lungs 
tient’s arms, and press them 
firmly for two seconds against 
( By this means air ia pressed out 
See Engravings 3 and 4. } 


the chest. 
of the lunga 


cing Keayrat 


string or 


To Imirate rue Movements or BaeaTarna. 
Standing at the patient's head, grasp the 
arms just above the elbows, and draw the 
arms gently and steadily upwards above the 
head, and keep them stretched upwards for 
Ry this means air is drawn 
Then turn down the pa- 
tly and 
e sides of 


’ the Besly during the employment of Dr. Silneater's Methed af 





No, 3. 


II. 
TO RESTORE BREATHING 
{wording to Dr. Halls Method.) 

To Cueas Tae Tunoat.—Place the patient 
on the floor or ground with the face down- 
wards, and one of the arms under the fore- 
head, in which position all fluids will more 
readily escape by the mouth, and the tongue 


| iteelf will fall forward, leaving the en- 


trance into the windpipe free. Assist this 
operation by wiping and cleansing the 


moath 
If satiaf: breath on, une 
the Gatuens eee ‘below to promote 





Warmth. If there be only alight i 
| or no breathing, or if the esthing toll 


then 

To Excrra Baratamo.—Turn the patient 
well and instantly on the side, supportin 
the head, and excite the nostrils with snuff, 
hartahorn, and amelling salta, or tickle the 
throat with a feather, etc., if they are at 


























INSPIRATION, 


Repeat these measures alternately, de- 
liberately, and perseveringly, about 


as intimate friends ; whose beautiful thoughts 
and noble sentiments have opened the gate 
to an earthly Paradise. 
Lovers of art worship the successful 
ter and sculptor. © whose canvas 
glows with glorious colors, whose pictures 
adorn the walls of the great, whose brush 
seems to have been dipped in some heavenly 
liquid, and whose eye seems to have 
the hues of heaven itself, that he is e 
to reproduce them upon canvas; or he who 
chisels from the lifeless marble statues of 
such marvelous beauty, figures of such 
matchless symm , that the highest of the 
earth do him — 4 _ 
Masic lovers worship the great composer, 
or the queen of song, the reigning prima 
donna, or the renowned performer. 
The student or the tical aspirant wor- 
= the orator whose glorious voice and 
soul-stirring words | forth irrepressible 
bursts of enthusiasm applaase wherever 
they are heard, whose speeches are master- 
pieces of patriotism and composition, and 
whose name stands high in the world of 
oratory. 
So people of all positions in life have their 
heroes : all of us our idols whom we worship 
afar off; and how often in reading the 
pocme of cus hes-pemt, or the book of our 
cep we exclaim, “‘Oh! if I could 
it see know this writer, what a privilege 
it would be.” ” 
How often we think, if we do not 
the thought, when gazing at a beau 
painting, ee ee ee - 
mitted to know personally artist 
could paint that!” Or in listening to a won- 
suctal [ine of eeante, ** How I would like to 
know composer of that!” Or in listening 
to the great orator, ‘‘ What a 
would be to have daily intercourse with such 
@ man!” 
den 


and them them 
times in a minate, until a spontaneous effort quien + 1 ie ont 
to respire is perceived, immediately upon | more and rious the nearer we ap- 
which cease to imitate the movements of | p; aol exlaneenimnrizneet 
pa psn proceed to induce circulation | with a ion of the dazzling splendor 


and warmth. 


IV. 


TREATMENT AFTER NATURAL BREATHING 
HAS BEEN RESTORED. 


To Promore Warawra axp Cracv.ation.— 
Wrap the patient in dry blankets; commence 
rubbing the limbe upwards, with firm grasp- 


6. 


and , using handker- 
r fanaals, ko. (By thie measure the 


The friction must be continued under the 
blanket or over the clothing. 
Promc 


ote the warmth of 
tion of hot fi 1 





bute, or lad 


ders of hot water, heated bricks, 4c., to the 
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ANOTHER OLD STORY. 


WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY MINNIE MAY. 





wife im and. 


WILLINGTON’ WIDOW, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY ANNE L. FORCELLE. 





There were a great many sorrowful faces 
at the club-room when the news came, for 
handsome, careless, -hearted, Charlie 
Willington was a favorite, and his 
sudden and unexpected death cast a shadow 
over them all. 

‘**Poor Charlie!" said every one—and then 
the next t waa, ‘ Poor mee _ 
Charlie !"- perhaps poor li re. 
Charlie was the most to be pitied after all, 


duced her to his friends. 

They were a romantic couple anyway, for 
it had been a ‘‘ ranaway match” in the first 
lace; though what they ran away from, no- 
ody knew—for Alice Ma: being an 
o had no ‘‘ stern parent” to cross her 
will; and Charlie had nota relative in the 
world except an old uncle in the north of 


land. 
At the time of her m , Alice was 
an teacher in a young ladies’ semi- 
Fn e had not one penny in the world, 
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bills have been coming in-—what must I do 
with them ?” 

John Leavencourt might have answered 
** pay them,” had not her next words put 
that straightforward remedy oat of the ques- 
tion entirely. 

**I don't know what to do, I am sure,” 
she continued ; ‘I've only g& three pounds 
in the world, and—and—" She was goin 


to break down here, but he inte wi 
a little assumption of authority which her 
hildish d to warrant. 





** You mustn't worry over it, Mra. Willing- 
ton. I will look them over if you choose, and 
we will see what can be done. ly now, you 
know, you mustn't!” as a stifled sob came to 
his ears. And then he sat down to investi- 


gate the condition of poor Oharlie’s affairs, 


while Alice sat beside him, her white fore- 
head wrinkled up in a vain attempt to fol- 
low his rapid oning, and her blue eyes 
brimming with tears which she would not 


let fall 
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him when, two month's 
Bob” saw fit to die and leave 


The Reportorial Inquisition. 


We do not know what punishment the 
will inflict on Marshal Ba- 
know that, in the meantime, 
the defender of Metz ia subjected to a ter- 
rible ordeal. Torturing, 
ied to the soles of hia feet, in 
abort, the punishments of antiquity and 
ages, were nothing 
A is i 





mit to at this moment. 

be called the torments of reporter- 

Bazaine is the victim of the repor- 

ters of the fifteen or twenty Paris dailies. 

At six o'clock in the morning a reporter 
t If to the Marshal : 





It was just like thoughtless, lens, 


merry-hearted Charlie to leave everything in 


this way; John Leavenoourt's face grew very 


grave as he summed up the whole. Here 


were bills amounting to over seventy-five 
pounds, and there sat ‘* Willington's widow” 
with three pounds with which to meet the 
a at 





although she had arrived at the mature age 
of seventeen—while Charlie had only his 

y and a hundred a year, which his mo.her 
fad left him; nevertheless, they oed 


Here were bills for almost everything 
under the sun—things necessary, and things 





their married life without a bit of worry or 
uneasiness about the future. 

It wae like seeing two children playing at 
yee to go out to Rose. Cottage—so 
thoroughly and irresponsibly y were the 
two young people, and so utterly care-free 
and childish was the young wife. 

She was a lovely little girl, fairly devoted 
to ** dear Charlie,’ and charmingly i 


to all ‘dear Charlie's” friends, ore 
Rose- soon became a favorite resort 
of Charlie's uaintances, and he 


reas they gave! 
not afford it, bat 


him sbe never looked prettier than when she 
nat te him, doing the honors of the 
table with a funny little 


in to om eo, his face ra- 
dant with saan yellow hair shining in 

**T hate mortally to go,” he had . 
shadow of his face for a 
moment, “ but uncle Bob is my only rela- 
tive, and I can't neglect him, And 



























y—a bill for rent, a bill for thin, 
that and the other, and John Leavenconart 
looked at the fair young girl beside him 
with pitying eyes. Verily what would be- 
come of ‘ Willington's widow ?” 
The next day at the club the same group 
around the little table in the ante- 
room, and John Leavencourt laid the case 
before them ; the bills could be — easni- 
ly enough, for they were all ready and will- 
ne and ready to help ** Willi 's widow,” 
bat the great question was—what would be- 
come of her? 
Bhe had nota friend in the city besides 
Charlie's bachelor friends. She had no pro- 
perty, no relatives, and even if she 
money enough, she was too young and pretty 
to live alone without inourring the ill-opin- 
ion of the world at — 
Certainly, ‘ what will become of Willing- 
ton's widow’?” was a hard problem—one not 
re > pened slowly by, and the sweet 
y dy, an je 
little arn of Rose Cottage w thin 
and despite the kindness of Charlie's 
fri for the shock of Charlie's death 
wore on her terribly ; still she wan quiet and 
anoom ing, earnestly thankful for 
every that was shown ber. She 
never knew how deeply indebted she was to 


" * Bxouse me, monsieur, for waking you so 


** Do you come from my counsel ?” 

** No, monsieur; I come in the interest of 
le Phare Petrotien, the moat enterprising 
journal published in Paris. 
count we shall publish three 
and even a fourth if it be necessary. Ah, 
monsieur, you are a greater success than 





¢ Marshal does not seem to be flattered 
by the comparison. 
The chronicler now begins to ask ques- 
tions and to take notes 
** How did you sleep last night 7’ 

eli.” 


**Making a sketch of your bed. 


that will suffice, I think. Did you dream?” 


** I don't remember.” 

** That's a pity; but I will invent a dream 
—something quite remarkable. 
ed, for example, that you were at Metz, and 
that you were killed leading a column against 


** You will be satisfied with my invention, 
Did Madame la Marechale come 
to see you last evening ?" 


** Did you kins her?” 
ly.” 


** On which cheek ?' 

** What has that—" 

important, monsieur.” 
** Well, I kissed ber on the forehead.” 
Iam much obliged, and, by 





thema ll, but she appreciated and understood 
their sympathy and friendliness. Scaroe- 
a day without additional proofs of 

ity and kindness, and Alice ac- 





came, but still the wes Ee 
them all—‘' what would become of Willing- 
ton's widow ?” 
And suddenly a new trouble made its ap- 
Regy Hartmann, after riding 
Bown to Rove Cartage with o basket of choles 
fruit and some flowers, returned disgusted, 
having been met at the door with a obilling 
Not at home.” Arther Orton, going down 
the same day, met with the same reception ; 
what the matter was, no one knew ; but John 
Leavencourt, suspecting what it might be, 
went down at once to find oat the truth. 
“I knew you would come,” Alice said, 
with a sigh of relief, as he entered; some- 
way, although the others were very kind, 
there was not one of them on whom she de- 
as she did on him. He was Charlie's 
oldest friend—that was his first claim; and 


next door” was at the bottom of it. 
** felt it her duty” to call in and tell 
that conduct in re- 





your leave, will call 
, jast as the marshal 
ia sitting down to his d-jewner, the reporter 
retarns. 


**Do not put yourself out of the way, 
Monsieur le Maréchal, I beg. (Jo on, please, 
as though I were not here. 
middle of your dejeuner. 


**T intended to arrive at the beginning.” 
**Im order to breakfast with me?” 
‘No; im order to know what you break- 


‘aated on. 

** All the dishes are still on the table. 
An omelet, stewed kidneys, 
All prepared to your taste?” 
** The omelet was a little overdone.” 
And how is your appetite?” 
**Who cares to know—" 
**Pardon me, Monsieur le Maréchal, you 
have no idea how these particulars interest 
our readers. When, for example, we were 
able to give the bill of fare of 
dinner, we could safely increase our edition 

thousand.” 


What are you doing now?” 


** Making a sketch o 
At about four o'clock P. M. the reporter 


oar dining-room.” 


again. 
**How have you spent the time since | 
= | 
ing in the garden.’ 
? 


THE BIRCH AND THE BROOK. 


BY LOUISE SCHEPLERN 





The tasaried birch te ewaring 
Ite arma, aed te whispering low, 
1 ewe ite image reftectad 
Ih the mirror of waves below, 
And, sure the broek te replying 
At shyly the wavelets reeete, 
Or te it the winds low sighing 
Tm the hallow cell of the reed 1 


And ever the t branches 


, with pereeas.ve apes b 
Daze Go watery Genpied 
The arn of @ bower lo reach 


Tyg atte cttee & eat, 

amurm wheast look, 
The; are the (rhendaet the willow, 

Whe has always w: the breok . 
Bat the ortoles and biack birta, 

The vertest 


in eomg, 
Are shaking wilt tinkiine laughter, 
The leaves of the birches among. 


om sou! attuned with nature? 
*# there power epee to Unrill 


The volees of valley and bill? 
we come with me to the 
oe 


You will use as your own one day. 


* Darting,” the birch le whispering, 
“| have never loved but 
im the vowe f have plighted, 
Forever heart will be true; 
Lime tthe plying breeaen, 
With mate pleadings fraught, 
And grant me the elena anewe! 
That my image thy soal has caught.” 


Listen a moment, © Poet, 

ln worklly wisdom profound, 
In taith ‘tis a weighty problem 

That | here uote you propound 
(Confess, if you know the reason 

Why since Adam first tilled the ground, 
That ever a spark of coquetry 

In a maidealy heart was found, 


The brook le merrily leaping, 
Full well it knows it is fair, 
And gives back a langhing anewer 
To the wooer pleading there : 
“ How shall | know you are faithful 
Ualess your words you can prove? 
And only yestreen the willow 
. over and over, ‘1 love,’" 


The boughs, with a plaintive marmur, 
The dancing ripples upbraid, 
And the tremulous leaflets, 
Now in sunshine, now in the shade, 
"THI the heart of the brook relenting 
Whispers timidly loving worda, 
Se low, that only the eultor 
Can hear and the listening birds, 


Always, and always, and always, 
It ia, * Dearest, | lowe bat thee,” 
W hat wonder the saucy black birds 
Are bubbling over with glee | 
But cver the tones of compassion 
In the songs of the robine move, 
It's ah, for the fate of the willow, 
The bireh and the brook are in love! 


—-) 


THE TREASURE SEEKERS. 


A ROMANCE OF THE ATLANTIC COAST. 
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BY BURR THORNBURY, 
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CHAPTER XXII. 
A TREASURE FOUND. 


The privateer did not meet with the im- 
mediate success that attended her first 
eruise. Unfavorable winds, enoountered 
soon after she reached warmer waters, had 
driven her a considerable distance to ths 
northward again, quite out of the track of 
the English traders. The gale at length 
abated, but thick weather lasted fur several 
days, with not wind enough to fill the sails 
‘This state of affairs began to be trying to the 
crew, but a change and action awaited them. 
After a night of steady rain—a night of 
such darkness that lights could be seen onl 

a short distance — a breezy morning oot 
and the clouds began to lift. 


enough for the lookout to see. A vessel that 
may not have been out of cannon-sbot of the 


would have prevented her discovery was 


brig 
ey Arneton came on deck at once 
**What do you make her vat?" he asked 


look of « Baltimore clipper.” 


have not found « prise, but it may be well to 

speak her; ‘twould be only a friendly act 

“She has discovered us, sir, and seema 

anzious to avoid us.” 

** That is strange. She has no reason tu 

fear us. We are not mistaken for an English 

cruiser, certainly, We will show her vur 

colors.” 

The United States flag was ran up, but the 

stranger did not respond by abowing bers 
— Arneton and bis officers looked 

perplered. 

“She is not even civil,” said he. ‘ Why 


| should she refuse to acknuwledge our atten 


tion 7” 
‘Perhaps a blank shot would have some 
effect upon her,” suggested the first mate 





** No; with one of my sides-de-camp.” 
** Have you read the 
** One only, Ja /’ . 
“*I will make a basty sketch of your 
den, and return at seven o clock for the 
of fare of your dinner.” 





** Willington's widow.” 





thing which could be 


At eleven o clock the reporter, in spite of 
utterly wretched. Again | every obstacle, makes bis way into the Mar- 
was forced to wonder | Sbal’s sleeping apartment. 

M. Bazaine sits up in bed to receive his 


be done, however. 11 | Visitor. 


** Ab! bow fortunate! I arrive just at the 


“Are you going to pester me long in this 
r 
** Untal the day you are condemned.” 


“You will w me to sit down in this 
" gays the chronicler ; 
hea you put cut yoarcandle. Hn attendant, 
make a sketch of your n 
Were | the Marshals jadge 
the remainder of his life 


pans 
though he scarcely acknow. under the surveillance of the : 
nishment '-—but how richly he 


“@ Young ladies with new diamond soli- 
although it would involve | taire rings never refuse to play the piano. 








She shall have it, and more tow, unless 


The lookout now called from the mast 
bead again 

“She is crowding on all sail, and appears 
determined to leave us. “ 

** Give her a shot across her Lows,” ordered 
the captain with deciswn. 

The abot was fired, but the schooner 
hop doagediy on her ovurne. 

roughly mystified by this strange be- 

havior of & veasel that evidently belonged to 
bis own country, Captain Arneton now de- 
termined to bring her to, if possible, and 


demand an ex ation 
| He ‘need tee gunner to send a solid 


abot through the mainsail. [1 was done with 
cane, as the two vessels were not far apart 
The sudden lifting of the fog bad revealed 
their presence ty each vther, to the evident 
terror of the stranger 

“That was well done, Harris,” cried 
Walter as with bis glass he noted the full 
effect of the shut ** Giive ber another. She 
hopes to escape us, but her sailing qualities 
wont save ber. No honest vessel would act 
as she does.” 

Brig and schooner were now wing aad 
wing, and the chase grew exciting. Had the 


WHITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 


latter been ont of reach of the former's 
A 


euffering himself to be by hie ae 
ciates as a bachel ie did not correct 








na she would andoabtedly have aped, 
ot ber sailing powers ou thoes of 
the privateer, excellent as they were. Bat 
her unfortunate protimity to the brig at the 
fret rendered it penile that she shoald 
"anes after shot tore tareagh ber’ 
tore thre her 
from the long Tom of ber ~ A. as 
** The fools! why didn't she quietly show 
her colors, and let us her?" 4 Wil 
Hammond. ‘' Wouldn't that have been the 
end of the matter, captain ?” 
** It might have been at fret, but I'll know 
more about her now. I've seen that vessel 


Will was aboat to inquire where, when 
suddenly from the peak of the schooner her 
=a ’ 


fu 
t ded onl: oth shot to bring her 
to, for it was tolly to further endeavor to 





Arneton to his first mate. “* it 
would be well to lay the brig of 
ber, instead of getting out the boats.” 

- sir! board a trader in that man 
nce!" cocloieed in 

* They mean to wal That is 
no trader; a rather. There's murder 

her looka, 1d 


position hostile boarding. This was so. 
oompliahed to the new diemay of the stranger. 
Headed by their captain, the crew of the 
Breese over the sides of their vemel 
to the of the schooner. The true cha- 
raoter of the latter was then discovered, for 
from behind bulwarks and bores, and other 
objecta that afforded concealment, sprung 
a soore of armed men, whose flerce appear 
ance denoted the buccaneer 

A brief bat deadly struggle followed, and 
then the privateeremen were masters of the 
vemmel captain of the schooner lay 
dead upon her deck, and with him eight of 
hia men. Walter Arneton stooped to look 


the Rift, her captain the diver—the trea- 
sure-seoker of Light-house | . 

Will Hammond, with two or three follow. 
ors, had made his way into the cabin of the 


voasel. 

y a couoh at the further side lay « 
lovely female figure. Henseless, lifeless 
apparently she was. The young man ap- 
proached, wonde who the lady ovald be, 
and if she were alive. A single glance he 
gave, and then an exclamation of the utiavat 
surprise burst from his lips. 

“God help me! "Tis Amy Arneton!" 
Amy Arneton, whom he thought safe in 
her Long Island home! His ory of amaze- 
ment aroused her, and she looked wildly 
around. Her terrified glance reated upon 
the feat of her ; 

“Ob, Will! in it you? Save me!" she 
cried, and fainted in his arma. 

‘My darling!" he murmured. ‘* You are 
rescued; but how came you here? Call 
the captain,” he directed to one of hia com 
panions, The men had been gazing in « 
stupor of amazement upon this strange 
noone. 

Walter Arneton entered the cabin. Will 
H d pointed to the i ible form of 








Amy. 

** Your sister!" he gasped. 
“My God! oan it  *y, Bat unharmed, I 
trust?” 

** You, save that she has swooned.” 

* TL anderstand all now. On deck, Will, 
liew the dead body of Surf Castleman. He 
had stolen Amy, and was bearing her away 
from ber home forever. No wonder he de- 
sired to avoid ua.” 

“Oh, moat fortanate meeting of these 
vessels! Heaven be prained.” 

We need not relate all that followed. Amy 
revived, was removed to the cabin of the 
brig, and there related the story of her 
wrongs ber abduction, her hme to the 
Rift, her terror and despair. 

* The wicked Castleman declared that I 
should be hia wife; that bis home was in the 
tropics; and that there I shoald dwell with 
him, Ob, blissful escape from a dreadful 
fate |" 

And she ahadered as she spoke. 

“You are safe now, dear sister,” said 
Walter, “I did not dream of such villainy 
an thin. 

‘Surf Castloman was capable of all evil 


this im preston as we have 
am eued bie —-43.. 1 aatde the 
mask, announce himeelf « widower, and 
bring his son into his home. A wicked de 


sire to obtain t comtrol of the 

of bie ward induced him to do 

tem wes t. Avarioe was the 
atroe, in hie breast. love, 


by 
Frovt of this baneful desire t gain and 


His son, now to manhood, was the 
mildest of ioation, tile wee of « 
periodical character, manifesting valy 


at long and regular intervals. 

This was the diabolical a 7 Hale 
had contrived against Auria Mel 

Bringing hie son from the mad-house at 
the commencement of one of the latter's 


of sanity which coald al ne 
anti od — it waa the faithless ] 
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Her triamph, and enjoyment of the pro- 
perty thes acquired, were, howe 
»rief. Her son died, and she soon 
him to the grave. In her last hours she did 
not undo the wrong she had done — the end- 
denneas and severity of her illness preveat- 
ed even had she been so inclined -and thus 
her brother, Nyndam Hale, her sole sur. 
viving relative, inherited Clermont and the 
wealth that should have gone to the children 
of the wronged Ellen Arneton. 
The merchant years afterward discovered 
the relationship of Walter Arneton to Mer. 
ton Lloyd, this explains his dislike of 
the young captain. He knew that Walter 
and his sister were the true heirs to much of 
the wealth he possessed. 
Hut it was all t now. The 
of Time had b t about ita revenges. 
Walter and Amy Arneton were in 
sion of Ulermont, their rightfal ad ng 
The clouds that shadowed their lives were 
gone. It waa all very strange, almost in- 
credible, to the young sailor and hia aister 
but they soon came to realize the jo tni 
truth, The confession of the wicked ilale 
waa full and plain, and though the statement 
read like a romance, it was the romance of 
fact 
We have little more to add. Walter and 
Auria were married, and Clermont became 
their home. The grand old mansion lost ite 
loomy look, and came to be one of the 
rrightest and most tasteful on the island. 
Perhaps it was the purer and happier lives 
of ita new pants that assisted in making 
the change. 
Good Mra. Mount remained there, the 
faithful servant and companivn of her young 
uiiatronn. 
Will Hammond and Amy Arneton were 
united in matrimony, and Lily also found « 
worthy mate for life 
Will abandoned the sea, sneoceeding bisa 
father an a shipping- merchant and — to 
the large inheritance Mr. Hammond left 
him, Like their father, brother and sister 








He robbed the wreck, he boasted of having 
obtained yreat treasure. It is on board his 





veasel. Have you found it? 
** We have found one treasure, Amy,” said | 
Will Hammond, fondly, ‘ That satisfles | 





descried, her course being about that of the | 


‘A schooner, sir, with something of the | 


** An American then, and a fast sailer’ We 


she returns our notice,” spoke (Captain 
| Arneton. 





me; | care for no other 
Amy blushed as she said 

** But the wicked diver spoke of gema and | 
gold of « casket containing treasure of | 


“Sail ho!” was the cry from the mast- | great price 
head of the brig the moment it became light | 
| ite existence,” said her brother 


” We will search for it; though I doubt | 


Baffice it to say that the casket was found. 


privateer the whole night the obscurity | More valuable than her first was this seooud | 


prize of the privateer =e 

‘ My abare of our captures in you, Amy,’ 
whispered Will Hammond to the lovely girl 
‘Do you not agree to that?’ 

And Amy ovald not object to such « 
claim 

In due time the Hreeze reached port. Our 
friends on buard were, as might be ox 
pected, eager tw land They knew their 
coming would relieve antivas hearta. They 
had much to make known, and much was 


| waiting to be made known ty them 


We will not picture the meetings and oon. | 
gratulations that followed their tanding 
Oue brief explauatury chapter and our story 
is dene 


CHAPTER XXIIL. 
OONCLI Bton 

The substance of the confession made by 
the dying Syndam Hale wax as follows 

In bis youth he had won the heart of Lucy 
Girandon she whom we have known an 
Henry Soule, She was a beautiful, pas 
sionate girl, bat bis social inferior He was 
proutpenod theagh her profession brought | 
ber gold) she was an actress and he loved 
money, be would not marcy her He be 
tryed her love and when he found she 
stood in the way of his union with another 
he basely attempted her removal by murder 
He believed he had succeeded in his pur 
pose bat the wronged woman lived tw 
wreak apon him « terrible revenge He 
married the lady to obtain whose hand aad 
fortune, for that he also sought be bad net 
hesitated to commit a fearful crime’ He 
lived happily with bia wife as happily as 
one bearing such a burden of guilt could 
live until he began to feel the secret work 
ings of his enemy « vengeance. He kuew not 
that she lived be ascribed his minerion ty 
another suurce, but he was t) know the 
truth at last 

The story of his life from the period of bis 
marriage Ww that of bis acquaintance with 
Auria Melford's father was substantially as 
he bad related itt her His wife died, his 
eldest boy was stolen from bim, and his 
second son began to manifest symptoms of | 
mental derangewent. Sick of bis native 
city, since it bad been the scene of so mach 
personal sorrow, he removed to New York, 
making no wention of his marriage, and 





studied the right ase of wealth, and with 
their abundant means did « liberal work of 
obarity and youdness 

Walter Arneton, though he married an 
heiress, and himself inherited large wealth, 
did net abandon his calling He had the 
true sailor's apirit in him, and he loved the 
nea, Ho became distinguished as one of the 
most skillful and courteous captains of the 
Atlantic. He loved the sea, bat be loved the 
shore as well, for a brighter, happier home 
than his stood not apen it 

John and Mary Shanes lived to a good 
old age, and were never forgotten by their 
foster children 

As w Surf Castleman, nothing was ever 
revealed ocncerning Ris antecedents, but it 
was prosumed that he wore those of a free 
booter Hin schooner was pronounced a 
lawful prize, and the casket found on board 
was delivered with ita contents ty the oom 

1y iu whose employ the diver had been 
Mey rewarded those who had been instru 
mental in its restoration very liberally 


Henry Hale lived many years, the yentlest 
and most harwless of lanatios, Ample pro 
Vision for hin support was made frou bis 
father's wealth, and the remainder in tv » 


went to the State. Walter and Amy received 
thear rightful portion, and were careful to 


accept no more, They regarded it = un 
holy gern 

The old wreck still lies mouldering im the 
wa 

More successful as treasure seekers than 
Dannton and Castleman were var trends, 
the former sought for gold alune, and found 
disappointment end death the latter seoured 
treasures of love and riches that Wok got 
wings 


THe Be! 
—=— 

Youns A very Guely dressed lady, on 
whose face powder aud wrinkles were des 
perately struggling for the mastery, got ou 
the train at Norwalk, lately. The car being 
crowded, she was obliged Ww stand ap See. 
ing ber, « young Woman in an adjoming seat 
rome and offered the place * Bat you will 
have ty sted, said the fret lady, edging 


toward the seat “O, thate suthing, re 
plied the other, “Lem young Ilo the next 
instant the fret lady was at the other end of 


the car, and didnot intimate to anybedy w 
brug Ube seat along 
— 

iow Apour ruar Kace —A Comsbohocken 
young lady who “just doted on Lonugfel- 
low,” bas lost all interest in his poems ance 
he ran that race with Harry liassett the 
other day. She says there is ne acovanting 
for the ecoeutric whims of sume poets, bat 
she did think Longfellow was br wld, and 
bad too much sense to make such & spoo 
tecle of himself! And to run agaist Harry 
Bassett. a man whose vawe has bever ap- 
yeared in the world of letters The Cam 
ridge poet should ruse to eiplain. Sorne 
Lamers Herald 











































































































WARK JARRETPS DABY. 
—_ FLOWER OF HAZELBROOK. 


BY PIERCE BGAN, 


Aurece os “Tus Ficwss of res Fiecs,” 
“Viouat, oa, Tas Wornns or Kinee 
Onasa,” do. 


CHAPTER XLVL 
Daler 1* See DILe Me Bae 4 BRIOHT 198 

The sbrapt, emexpected, emphatic, and 
even ip ite manner Berce assertion of Joyse 
Mtuke reepecting Gebrielie was so startling 
to thoes who beard it that the latter had ao 
tually disappearet befure she was themed 
But the dase lasted scarce a minate, and was 
broken by Oolumel Waldron rushing oul of 
Le reumvens 

Poor Daiay was now left alone with Joyse 
and Mr. Mukeby and Hertie, and war «ri 
deutly very much distresee! at ber sitaethon 
Nhe was, indeed, net only distressed, but te 
vildered 

Te stay where she war appeared to her 
sense of propriety quite vul uf ell posslality 
Vet, weere wee she to yo when she quitted 
the Hokeby mansion if net back te Jarretts 
ville ot Bt Juhu & enn With « feeling of 
deeulation she anawered herself «where, in 
deed! 

Mr. Kokeby, however, wae preparing to 
anewer thet  aeetion, tavagh be did wot 
knoe what was peering in ber mind. (if 
oourse be see thet she was much agitated, 
and properly atirivuted part of her dis 
quietade ty the shomimnabic ineults whick 
had been fastened upon ber by Gel relic and 
Columel Wablron. et be thought he wuald 
be able to eaxnwthe away tnel an vyan 6, and 
soften ber wounded feeliuge, 'y plactog Let iu 
suck @ porttiow tm his bousebulu ae Gabrielle 
bereelf bad weve: beid, 

He sew thet he should have some little 
fierce im the art of persuasion, aud that 
what be intended w urye ovuld searcely be 
advanced without cooasioning ber, and for 
the meatier of that himself, sme embarrass 
ment if he attempted it before duyse Mtoke, 
of even Hertie 

He therefore «aid hastily to ber, in « 


volo Which would have removed from her | 


any suspicion thal she was not in a home if 
she chose ty accept it 

“You are disterbed, excited, and per 
tarved, my dear young lady 
1 am: eure I shall very shortly be able to call 
you end we @ill leave you fora few moments 
te yourself, eo thet you may calm your dis 
tarted mind. | havea propusition to make 
to you, or rather to repeat that which I have 
siready made te you, and ty furnish you with 
such eryements and reasons fur your assent 
that you will be unable tw withhold it You 
will become the ward of Mra Kokeby from 
Uae bout until 

Rhe rose abruptly, and pressing ber hands 
convulsively together, interrapted him by 
saying, almost with vehemence 

* Indeed, it te tmpommtle! Leannot— 1 

He interposed in bie ture, with & peremp 
tory q@eeture 

Jou mast Then he added, in blander 
tones, It te a daty, and when we have « 
duty to perform i ie wrong to evade it, 
although it may be more pleasant ty do so 
What shall | say te you 
gently, ae tenderty as | oan 
duty te eet for you how 
a free agent, aed you must be punted by me 
in this mation Mra Kokebe wil be here in 
a few hours, and she will prove to you that, 
het onty Lom inducing you, bat you im a 
copting tt, have done quite myht in placing 
yourself in our oharge Ne enim, be reason 
aide, and mindfal really of your e#n tater 
ote ina few minutes | will return, and 
make my Views eo plain to you that all 
objection om your part ehall vanish 

With an eretted rapidity he hurried beth 
Hertie and Joyee from the room without 
giving them ap oppertanity of saying a word 
to lratey, and followed them himself, leaving 
ber quite alone 

lrasvey sat for afew moments with her face 
burned inher bands Saddenly she eprang to 
her feet, and with erpanded orle and an in 
epired expression on her beautiful features, 
she cred, seftiy, aud almost joyously to 
heres 

The Grange’ Where could have been 
my wite! L wit make my way down there at 
once it will net be a difficult to find it 
There I shall be at home, free to wander 
where | please to ride where I will, as I 
used t do, with none to check me, to 
trouble me, and pain me with orvel words 
There I shall be alone «atte, jalte alone 
and bo one will think of seoking me there 
Not even Mark Jarrett not even Mr Wal 
Kokeby! O Wil, Wil, ety are you eo dear 

~ very dear to me’ 

She pressed ber bands for a moment to 
her eyes, then she withirew them, and 
tuoidly approaching the door, opened tt, 
aud peeped inte the corridor A young 
housement was tripping tiptee along the 
earpeted passage, aud Daley hastily beckoned 
to ber Bhe advanced briekly, yet respect 
fully, and Daisy, slipping some money inte 
ber band, said, ely 

"We get enough to show me out 

Certainty, mies, replied the girl, ae- 
cepling the fee, and dropping a courtesy by 
way of reward “ Preneypat of private en 
trance, if you please, miss 

Private,” responded itaiey 


It ln ty erent 
You really are not 


immediate 
ly 

The girl mowed forward with « nimil® 
step, and Dasey followed closely 

Within Ave minutes she was in the luey 
theroughfare, fring salon, it lke « bird that 
head just escaped from it. cage 


CHAPTLA \LVG 


JaBReTT Bh eitee * 
SR Bw Lane Hi 


Make wwii sh attos 

When @ vigurons, close, and uni otermitted 
search from fruof te besement had comvinoed, 
not only Merk Jarrett, bat Mogey IMythe 
dale aod che wae very hard to be persuaded 
even by demonstration (hat Day was Bot 
te the Bowes, hidden Im a fuek, oF secreted 


- in @ cranny, there Gas @ cousternation in 


Mark » housebold 

Ite was credited by every ome within it 
with « besty, trritabie, passionate tecaper 
bat even Martin Mtote was unprepared for 
the ungovernatic paroryem of fury to which 
he yielded bimeeif ap Every man but two 
is ibe establishment whe coud mde « horse 
wer deepatomed in search of Damy, and the 
two Preserved were sent im quest of Abel 
Dioke, who, Mark felt sure after what had 

oud what be hat Ureatened, had fol- 

towed Lassy whem abe yaitied the house, and 
meant rome deaperate mienhief 

He stamped, be raved he howled, and 
evore tempos ly ABrestesed tortaring 
murder as tne leant { \ any one 








my dear niece, | 


say ae kindly, aa) 
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| - heme, God help her, poor chick, you might 

jeall 4 her bome, I don't you've made her 

| trust bereelf to the mercy of heaven rether 
than yoern, an’ now you re molrowing Likes 

joet on the housetepe beesese whet you 

jomght te have expected long age bas hep- 
ned ~ 


pe 
“Laeve me, you chattering, js» 

j scold |" be shouted, furiously (ic ewey af 
| find your young mistress, or come beck 
Bre 


Kien s luny boots than your whole body 


| Won't come Lack to nobody--if 1 dont 
| find Mise Dai-ay anywheres, | wont 
that 1 wont Ill chuck—1 —I--leencif 
jin duck pomd Gret Ob oh my 


child youll -be 
like © pouty fly 
wicked 


poor chick my -poor 
ne ene snapped ap 
by auglyjeok um this ewful 
place afore 
Ke off with you, you infernal equaw 
You ere driving mo frantic thundered 
Mark Jarrett, alinost dancing with rage and 
fod ber, of 


ei citement ‘Away with you 

Ili murder you myself (oh, my lowt 
child wy Daisy my Demy (nob 
ob 


And thie strange, harsh, stern, obdarate 
man sank upon e ober, aod buried his face 
in bie hetmde, bright, bot, glittering tears 
foreing their way through the interstioes 
between the Angers 

Megyy booked at him with upequiy onl ae 
tonishment. Then she gathered ber cloak 

| ehout ber, and ran off with an ebrupt dash, 
orying 

“Dil bring her back safe and sound, of 
11) never ahow my face here alive never 
never nhever 

Hut the horsemen all retarned, and Meggy 
did not ‘The mounted searchers came back 
without having discuvered a clue ty Lamy or 

| ty Abel Stoke, aud even vld Martin presented , 


himself having been specially employed on 
j the service without any tidings of his 
| grandeon 


Worn aod wearied as the old man looked, 
and really earnest as he bad been in his eo 
| deavors, Mark Jarrett attacked him in @ 
whirlwind of fury, battered him with bard 
names, and diemimsed him to renew bis 
ewareh for hia relative, whom he charac 
terized with the most opprobricun epithets 
‘The old man gravely, and with « broken 
spirit, submitted that he did not deserve this 
contempt, bat Mark Jarrett refused to lin- 
ten to a word | 
‘DT have lost my bird my dove my rose. | 
| bad — my Vatsy my child, as you know her 
lte be, Martin, With her I heave lost my 
| bretn my eyesight my speech —my heart 
my eon! ' Ob, God Oh, God! knew 
not how dear to me she wae until she fled 
fled fled hel! and all its sarrvandings | 
| beeanse she would not be subjected te the 
outrageous indignity of that low bred 
hound 's declaration of Ha’ ha!’ (oh that | 
I hed him here within my grip! 1 would | 
ajneese the life outof him asf will out of 
you if you doe not bring bim back ty me, 
that | may draw bis claws in my way, and 
render him for ever powerless to commit 
sueh another shameful insult (io, and be 
ware of me if you retarn empty-handed ' 

The olf man, however, did not budge 
but he folded his arma, and said, between 
hie compreseed, almost toothlews, gator, 

“| have been a feithfal servant te you 
manyalong year I clung to you when your 
father thrast you from bus door with a curse, 
and made his gamekeepers drive you off his 
eotate with whips Lhd your foul ty thioe 
and yet fouler work for you for years i 

if others, and broke 
flencdish desire for 





| 


trampled on the peane « 
hearts t) watufy your 
malice I have kept your secret as safe as 
the hfe pulse of my heart, when if I had 
Wabbed it your life or your liberty wouldnt 
hea been worth five minutes baying I've 
borne with vou more pationtly, more en 
daringly, than a epanel for a dog aint ne 
mind an ft have and Dve borne with vou 
pretty mach on account o Mias Daisy You 
don tdove ber morn I You ean t, for she 
bain t vour child morn mine 

“You lying old toothless hound,” be in 
terrupted, wrathfally, ‘she t# my ebtld, my 
daughter, by the heartless wreteh who fled 
from me and you know it well, as who 
should know it better? 

Hea, replied old Martin, with a silent 
langh, “* whe, tn troth Ay, surely who’ | 
de know, and 11 prove it to your conviction 
before long prove it, Mr Guay, when you 
stands upin coart to claim the earidou, 
never fear | goes away now, at you have 
bidden me, oa when | do come back, be 
thou eure as thee dost stand there I do not | 
come back empty handed © 

* Hring Abel Stoke to me, or —" he paused 
an if chokin “You know, old man, when 
my hottest Too is seething in my veins 
how [ serve those who offend me. tio!’ Re 
member and beware’ 

“LT go'” rephed the old man, with a hard, 
savage expression on his face as he tarned 
away, muttering to himeelf, “And beware 
of me, too It ts time at last for the old 
worm totarn There comes a pinch o the 
hee! sooner or later which cannot be borne, 
an Lhe gotten my pioch 

The nest day and the next, and atill no 
Daisy All the scouts employed by Mark 
Jarrett were unable to diseower the least 
trace of her, and olf Martin Stoke did not 
reappear, nor Abel Stoke, nor Meggy. nor 
wes there a single word of token from Daisy, 
any more than tf she were buried under an 
avalanche, or down in the lowest depths of a 
great oowan 

Kut, qgaite uneipectediy, and beyond 
indeed, oat of all calculation, tidings of 
Daisy were brought to him from a soaroe he 
had never dreamed of, and that she had 
taken refuge in a harbor the very last be 
would have epecalated apon 

It was not alome that his people searched, 
but be himself hanted tn all directions, aod 
even engaged the wonderful penetrators of 
Sootland yard to aesiet At the same time, 


ehe had ty devote no inconsiderable portion 


of the day t) Messrs Tatehmas, Lowe, and 
Mastatoh, who were hie lawyers, engaged in 
the prowecetion of a claim to a tithe and vast 
properties which he had set up it wae on 
leaving thetr chambers one afternoon that he 
was accosted by a gentioman, whe san, 
rather abruptly, as he placed himself before 
him 
* Lbehewe Lam addressing Mark Jarrett 
Merk eyed him closely. The stranger's 
features were pot absolutely anrecognised 
by him, bat be could not remember the 
name cf him to whom they belonged 
* You have the privilege of naming me, 
he said, slowly and dryly = ** I cannot assert 
@ wmiler advantage so far as you are con 
cerned 
| “Dem Colomel Waldron,” was the reply 
Mark Jarrett started, and contracting his 
brows, retorted 
“Oh, the name wu familiar to me -«1 
coodm,|y familar--almost as mach as the 
You are their attendant «prite, | 
| belie It would scarce | pleasant, I pre- 
sume, if | were truthful, and added jackal 
“Tam an officer and « gentioman,” ox 
| claimed the colonel, drawing bimeelf ap 
** The terms are not always synonymous,” 
| amecred Mark Jarrett 
** Im my case they are,” replied the colonel, 
hangt ta! “I em as ready to resent as to 


; 


‘have come to make a proposition to me. 


‘If you respond affirmatively to « question 
loam shout to put to you, my business with 
you et an end,’ answered, with « 
peculiaf manner that streck Mark rather 
forcitly, “If im the negative, I shall re 
quest « few minetes with you in private.” 

“IT eam | .” exclaimed Mark, im 


with such decided pe na, B 
by the pretty and familiar eppellative of 
your Damy'” rej d the colonel, beginning 
to adopt » rather inflated tone. 

Mark Jarrett caught him by the wrist, and 
ripped bim so bard that, bat for hie man 
houd, be would have oried out with pain. 

** What of ber?” he exclaimed, laconieally, 
aod with wach « remarkable expression 
half fervcious, half wildly solicitous— that 
the evlonel let drop his indation an if it bed 
slipped down a weil. 

| had an interview with her recently,’ 
be replied, « lithe evasively 











When’ demanded Mark, in the same 
sem! turbulent way 
“(well aboat - “rambled the colone!, 


as if trying Wo recollect 

“When?” thundered Mark, impetuously 
“A year «it months «month «week a 
day’ When, man? 

* Not quite a week «say four or five days 
beck, replied the colonel, with @ marve! 
luualy qaickened memory 

‘And where ~ where where’ Ins the idiot 
dazed «deaf dum’ Tell me where,” half 
yelled Mark, in « frenaied way, tightening 
bie yrip 

ine colonel pushed him off angrily. 

‘Do not address me im that fashion, Mr 
Mark Jarrett, he exclaimed, petalantly, “1 
must be treated aa «a gentioman if lam to 
upart the information you are seeking.’ 

Mark Jarrett stamped his foot passion 
ately 

“tou cannot gues the torture you are 
inflicetung upon me,’ he cried, excitedly 
"Where did you see ber? At least anawer 
me that.” 

* At the residence of Mr. Kokeby, of Fair 
bolme Priors, returned the colonel, slowly, 
net a little amazed at the extravagance of 
Mark * manner, having heard that he was a 
oold, crafty, circumspect, caloeulating indi 
vidual, who listened well and spoke hte 

He was nuprepared as well fur the boarre, 
whistiog yeep with which Mark received 
this communication, or the almost awful ex 
preasion which he saw distorting his foatares. 
For a mowent he expected to see bim fall to 
the ground in a convulsive fit, and almost 
Stretched out ils bandas to catoh him 

Hut Mark pressed his closed hands on his 
chest, beat 1 violently three or four times 
as though he would break in ite walla, and 
the: making an effort, be said, buskily 

“She ia there now now at Fairbolme, 
with the brazen beauty, Mra. Kokeby, and 
her gawky son. © but l will be so sweetly 
revenged 

* Lookye, Mr. Mark Jarrett,” reaponded 
the cvlunel, again attempting « cold, stern 
manner, *' 1 apprehend by your manner 
that this precious wild flower this hedye 
plant 

* Hold ered Mark, with gleaming eyes, 
“To will shoot any man who utters one de 
rogatery word against my Damy—my Dainy 
I have horsewhipped a lout again and again 
for looking disrespectfully at ber, lo you 
apply that -otimation 

the colonel shrugged his shoulders, and 
with a slightly perceptible covert aneer re 


eanmied 

“Your profegee T will say, if more agree 
able to vou bbe in not with the Kokebyas, | 
Presume, with your sanction 7% 


Mark Jarrett clenched bis bands and teeth, 
and murmured, gutturally 


She is at Pairbolme Prers, you say 
“IT do not say that,” denied the colonel, 
quickly, “Norde | purpose saying where 


ahe ix, or what transpired at the interview at | 
whieh | was present, until you give me the 
opportunity of speaking wilh you in privacy, 
and alone 
At my house, and at once, if you will, 
erclanced Mark, readily. 
Phe evlonel asseuted ' 
Mark raised bis hand, and a smart groom, 
in charge of @ light mail phaten, drove up 
to the eurb near which they were standing 
instantly 
Mark motioned the colonel to ocenpy the 
bor seat, and taking the reins, sprang up 
bimeelf to the coachman's place, and drove 
of ata tremendous pace. The ovolonel was 
not a litte gratified to tind hinwelf at Mark 
Jarretts vuia with his braing in bis skull, 
and not a bone broken or a limb grazed, 
Within a few seconds he was ushered by 
Mark into his study, and closing the door 
and locking it, he threw the key on the table. 
** We are alone now,” he said, in a sharp, 
deomive tone. “You have a bargain to 
make what ia it? Speak out, there ia no 
need to mince matters with me. lam no 
angel you are not one, asa rule few men 
are, Speak unreservediy, and come to the | 
polnt at once | 
The colonel, like all treacherous, time. | 
' 
| 


| 
} 


serving men, did not understand going direct 
to his point, but began at first to fence 
with it | 
Mark Jarrett, however, cut him short. i 
~ You have cat the string which tied you | 
to Rokeby,” he interrupted, sharply, ** you 
have querrelled. When rogues fall out 
honest men come by their own. ‘That is the 
old saw. You are bow at enmity with 
Rokeby you know me to be his foe —you | 


Out with it! 

“Shall I tell you as a startling beginning | 
that Mr. Rokeby- Alvanley Rokeby, and | 
your persistent persecator- has conceived 
the bright idea that your Daisy -whose | 
origin, of course, you know better than any 
elec, ix the only surviving grandeciild of the 
late Farl of Keer vem g returned the 
colonel, with marked emphaaia 

* Well, air? demanded Mark, calmly and 
sternly, as the colonel passed to see what 
effect bis communication would have 

* Well!” repeated the colonel, elevating | 
his eyebrows, “You know, of coarse, saob | 
not to be the case, while | know as a cer. | 
tainty that the young lady living yet with | 
Rokeby is the only daughter of tue Luttrell 
who. if be bad hwed, would have been the | 
ber! 

“Indeed!” ejacalated Mark Jarrett, with 
a sarcastic smile. “You allade to that 
blonde, mineing icicle, Known as Gabrielle , 
Lattrell. * She is no more a Lattrell | 
than you are i 

* Bat I am in a condition to prove that | 
she is the child who was sabstitated for the | 
one supposed to have been sent 

* By me to Rokeby 

‘So I have lately heard; bat the child | 
thas sent was « im ite transit, and | 
another substituted it, The child you | 
sent was the daughter of the woman Joyse | 
Stoke, bat as I said, another was substituted | 
for it, and the one ee eet 
special igree at! to it was Joyse 
Tire. uae and 1 the young person whom | 
you bave broaght ap as your Lamy 

Mark Jarrett rubbed his temples and fore- 
head with his hot hands. 

* You mystify me,” he exclaimed, 
the room. “* Joyse Stoke's child was a boy. 

‘No, unquestionably not,” cried the | 
i i, with — . < pb = It! 


| 


| 





Mark 
bright scarlet band burned on bis forehead, — 


| but he was evidently having « severe 


gic with his impulsea. 


“I will pot cat his throat yet. No, not 


| Maria, the daughter of Lord 
a 


yet, not yet,” he nvuttered, breathing beard 
through his nostrils, and grating his teeth 
together 

He evidently obtained a control over his 
pession, for presently returned to the 
colonel, and said, rather harshly 

“ You heave certainly given to mes 
of information quite new to me--seem y 
on the very best euthority. Probably you 
are in an eyually position to give me 
another bit which | require.” 


“If Lean I will,” retarned the colonel, frst thing Ihnow youll be getting snorange 
blossom wreath ng 


promply. 
SP an, 4 tates Gate You 
speak so ‘positively and appear to be in so 


remarkable « situation, to = 
sally,” he rejoined, ae “ You as 


c y. 
wert that the child sent by me to Alvaniey 
Kokeby was changed.” 

Tt wae.” 

‘And another female infant substitated 
for #7" 


** Bxactly.” 
“Theat was done for «a wmotive, of 
course?” 


** Undoubtedly ” 

** What was that motive '” 

** I beg for the present to be exoused an- 
swering that «Gestion. ~ 

“You say the - was « Lattrell, A 
Lattrell, men--the child of what Lattrell ’ 
Mark demanded, contemptuonsly.” 

“Of Gay Lattrell,” retatned the colonel, 
almost eagerly 

Mark Jarrett stared at him specchloasly 

“It bas been yrted that hia brother, 
(ray Latttrell, hac 
colonel, quickly, “‘and it was true. lint 
when their mother deserted them, they were 
| ft to the tender care of « poor and wretehed 
cottager, and some one said they were 
stolen by gypsies, but the woman herself de- 
clared that they died.” 

** Ie she living ’” crted Mark Jarrett, as if 
waking out of a dream!” 

**Bhe is,” retarned the colonel, readily, 
‘and ts prepared with a certificate of their 
death and borial.” 

‘Can you take me to her?” 
eagerly. 

‘Bat I want to interest you in Gabrielle 
Luttrell.” 

Tush, man'” cried Mark Jarrett, im- | 


he asked, 


patiently. * You have got hold of a story 
of «a cock and «a ball / am Gey Lvet- 
rag!” | 


Colonel Waldron started back atterly as- | 
tounded, and for a winute or so remeined | 
motionless. At length he said, with even 
pained excitement, 

*Oan you prove it to me--awear it to me 
substantiate beyond question, that you are | 
Giay Lattrell, long supposed to have been 
dead, slain by bis brotner ?” 

**T have done it— my lawyers have estab. | 
lisbed my identity,” retarned Mark Jarrett, 
almost soornfally. ! 

* You married a young | oe Cecile | 

fowftoastle ?" * 
her!" growled Mark Jarrett, with | 
the ferocity of a tiger | 

“1 am in position to prove that her | 
daughter, and | therefore suppose yours, is | 
that same Gabrielle Luttrell who has from | 
her infancy been brought ap by Alvaniey | 
Kokeby as bis niece,” cried the colonel, im- | 
petuously, ‘She who is betrothed by a con. | 
tract of the most stringent conditions to 
marry bis son, and 

* You drive me frantic, man,” interrupted 
Mark Jarrett, with the aspect of a Innatic 
“Twill to Rokebys at once. I will carb 
with an iron hand my hatred of the sooun- | 
drel but Twill sift this matter to the very 
bottom, I shall see this Gabrielle there my 
Daisy there my my Daisy no longer. Lil 
not beheve it' Come on, man You have 
gone too far bt retract now 

He unlocked the door, and tflang it open. 

“Come on! We will probe this affair to 
the core, Come on! 

Colonel Waldron drew back reluctantly. 

* Leannot go to Rokeby's at present,” be 
demurred, *' | have some matters ~ 

“Come on shouted Mark Jarrett, fa- 
riously “* Tl am Gay Luttrell, with my old 
leaven still strong within me. Men said | 
you had better struggle with the devil on the 
very brink of his firey home, than thwart 
and defy Guy Luttrell, See how bright the 
scarlet band is on my brow. Come on'” 

Wite that he fastened upon bis collar, and 
dragged him violently from the room, 

tO BE CONTINUED, ) 
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A MAN'S LOVE. | 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, — 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


| 

She stood in the garden ameng her | 
flowers, with the sunshine all about her, 
and John Ashleith stood in the doorway | 
and watched her with a carious expression | 
on his face. 

She was a petite, charming creature, with 
hair a perfect cloud of black carle about her | 
head. Her eyes were full of sparkles, like | 
water in shadowy and her voice and | 
laugh were full of a child's light-heartedness, | 

John Ashleith’s years were double hers. | 
He was a man whom stady had made sober | 
and thoughtful in early manhood. He had | 
a brave, strong face, with a strange yentle- | 
peas in it pow, as he stood and watched his 


} ward, at work among her flowers, ! 


“She will grow into a beautifal woman,” | 
he said to himeelf. “‘A very beautiful | 
woman, and some one will be robbing me of 
her one of these days, I suppose.” 

He a little as he spoke, and the | 
thoughtful look opon his face grew deeper. | 

* Unless —" and then he stopped and lou 
away to the mountains whieh lifted their 
purple peaks above the borizon, and seemed 
Teaching toward the far-blue distances of 
heaven. Jobo Ashieith looked always at the 
mountains when he thought deeply. They 
seewed like frends to hun, and some way | 
they made him fee! stronger and braver, and 
they helped him because he loved them. 

The girl in the garden to sing, her 
voce was as any *, and the atil) 
morning air Tang With its meledy 

John Ashleith left of his thoughts to lis 


ten 

A turd perched om one of the great lilac 
bushes by the gate, hidden among the odor- 
ons waves of bloom, began a in pure | 
rivalry, It seemed as if he would apitt his | 
slender throat in bis attempt to oat-warble | 
the snger in the ! 

Ble 


the waves of melody ia fights and dips. of 
eound that made him think of « bird. fie. 
tang in mid-air. He smiled at the pictare of 
the rl with her hands full of flowers, her 
ed thrown beck, her hair all a dutter. 
—— Ss ——— a we utterly un- | 
conscious of everything but her song 
rival, as a child could have been. — 
« oles died tate ananP bing his hande 
her voice died into silence, the bi - 
from the lilac bush, and away into 
ne overhead. ‘You have put your rival 


wo tignt 


tf ries 


twins,” porsaed the | 


| that, 
good bye. | 


| month, more than once, that must elapse 


| selected the soft, rich car 


| Stacia herself had scattered them there. He 


ended. “* Bat I don't want you to even try.’ 

“ Why ?" she asked. 

** Because I don't want to lose you,” he 
apewered. 

“Oh, you'll never be fortunate enough to 
get rid of me,” she “I'm going to 
stay with you always.” 

* You'll get over that idea,” he said, striv- 
ing to appear es gay as she was, but failing 
to hide an t of seriousness. 
Some @ man will come along, and the 


“ As if I ever intended to marry any one 
but you!” she cried. ‘Haven't I you 


time and again that I was going to marry | 


you?” 

* Yea, Iknow,” be said, ** but young women 
change their mind so often, you see, that 
we poor men don't know bow mach depend- 
ence to put in what they tell ue.” 

“Men never change, I su ,” langhed 
Stacia. “Ah no. They say t they mean, 
and stick to it ever afterward.” 

“IT don't think men change as women do,” 
he said. ‘There are fickle men, of ovurse, 
as well as fickle women, but most men are 
steadfast.” 

“Bo am I, when I say that Iam going to 
marry you, she said. 

** Will you always be of the same opinion ?" 
he asked. 

“Of course,” she said, lightly. 

“It is @ compact, then,” he answered 
“TT wait for you to grow up into a dignified 
young woman, and then well be married—" 

“And live happy ever after,” added 
Stacia. 

** Just so,” answered John, wishing he 
could be sure that she was as earnest in the 
matter as he waa. 

**You onght to kiss me,” she said, lifting 
her langhing eyes to him face. ‘I thonght 


men always kinsed the woman they loved, 
| when they were betrothed.” 


**I don't know how that is, having never 
had any experience before, but I'll do as you 
think proper,” and John Aahleith bent down 
and kissed her tenderly, earnestly, saying 

** God bless you, and don't forget |" 

She looked up in sudden wonderment. 


there, for the girl is the girl he loved. Amd 
1 et that sometimes, be sees 
the gal lips 'e ver in song, and hears her 
sweet voice sing— 

“ Thea pes) remember me!” 


as if be could forget. 


— - 


| ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


“@ The science of sorrow s 
| (@@ A youtbfal warrior—A im arms. 
@ Something tw boot—An impertinent 
| dun. 
| _ &@ An Indiana town bas the following or- 
dinance: *‘ Dogs that are not collared and 

po matter how respeetably compect- 
ed, will have their narratives amputated one 
| inch south of their ears.” 

& A Fall River reporter says that “ vege. 
tation screams with delight” since the late 


rains. 
| §@ Georgia girls use none but religious 
pepe for their Sunday bustles. 

| A Detroit ferry boat passes free all 


| citizens over ninety. 

, “@ A man wearing three gorgeous breast. 
pina, but no stockings, recently attracted at- 

| tention in Danbury, Connecticut. 

| S@ A rhinoceros escaped from a agerie 

| in Vermont recently, and gave the farmers a 

a free show by wandering through their 

meadows 

&@ At Bloomington, Illinois, the home of 
| Judve Davia, the liquor law is dodged by 
| these placards over the saloons: ‘* Admit- 

tance ten cents, drinks free.” 
| @ If you have many creditors always 
| carry an umbrella and walk on the sunny side 
| of the «treet. 
| A gentleman whose wife reeently pre- 
j sented him with twin sons, has been eom.- 
plaining of sun stroke. 

S@ A gentleman who had been arguing 
with an ignoramus until his patience was 
exhausted, said he didn't wish to see him 
dead, but he would be glad to see him know 
more. 


S@ The Freeport Journal says *‘ pairs are 





Was he really in earnest ? He seemed to be. | abundant at that place, the front gates are 


A month after that John Ashleith came | 


home bringing news to Btacia. 

His sister was going to Europe, and would 
be gone four years. He had made arrange- 
ments for ber © accompany Mrs. Gifford in 
her tour. 

**It will be the best education for you in 
the world,” he said. 


loaded down with them on fine evenings” 

€@ One of our bachelor readers supposes 
a lady's bridal day is that on which abe firss 
takes the rein. 

€@ What ia the difference between an un- 
married and a married lady? One is a miss, 
and the other a mias-is. 

&@ In Pennsylvania 28: 350,352 copies of 


Of course Stacia was delighted with the | daily and weekly newspapers are printed an- 


idea. Travel was her delight. 

** Bat you will be lonesome,” she said. 

** Yea, l expest to be,” he answered. ** But 
if I can be sure o® your coming back to me, 
after the four years are ended, I shall 
man to get alung pretty well.” 

**Why, where else should 1 go?” asked 
Stacia. 

** Nowhere, I think,” he said, smiling into 
her eyes, ‘‘1 hope you will never want to 
go anywhere else. 

One September day she sailed. He stayed 
with ber tll the last moment. 

** Good-bye, John,” she said, kissing him 
without the least attempt at J t 


neally. 
A lady asked a gentleman how old he 
was. He replied, ‘‘ What yon do in every- 
thing.” What washisage? XL. 

€@ The death warrant read to culprits on 
the gallows in New Jersey covers eleven 
pages, and the performance usually takes 
place in the hottest part of the . As the 
sheriffs have to “spell out” »M the hard 
words, the operation is rather tedious to the 
gentleman waiting to be hang. 

$@ The inbabitants of Cordova, in the 
Argentine Republic, have torn up the rails 
of the new Central Railroad, dec that 
the | tive is the creature of the Sevil. 





** Good-bye,” he said, holding ber band, 
** you won't forget 7” 

** Forget what?” she asked, wonderingly. 

“Phat I shall expect you to come back to 
me, he answered. ** You're to be my little 
wife you know?’ 


The mob are said to have been incited to 
this act of violence by fanatical clergymen. 

&@ There is nothing like a good definition, 
as the teacher thought when he explained 
the meaning of ‘‘old maid,” as a woman 
who had been made a very long time. 





‘That! oh no I won't forget. Only I'm 


€@ A certain miss unguardedly volunteered 


| afraid you'll change your munud long before | the remark in the family circle, that ‘* when 


I come home, and some one else will be Mrs. | gentlemen eat warm maple sugar it gets 


Ashleith. 
* You needn't trouble yourself any about 
he said, ‘But 1 must go— and eo, | 


The years passed 
lo John Ashleith they were long enough. 
He found bimself counting over the slow 


before they were ended. 

Aud be found bimeelf thinking, many 
times, of the new phase life would wear 
when Stacia came back tobim, A girl no 
longer, but a woman; a beautiful stately 


|imto their moustaches and 


makes them 
scratchy.” Her father is curious to know 
how she found it out.” 

S@ In Mississippi, when an editor goes 
abroad for a few days’ pleasure, he apolo- 
gizes to his readers the next week in this 
way :—‘‘Our editor has been visited with 
those plagues, the chills, which not unfre- 
quently in Mississippi shake a man up like 
mixed drinks are shook. In consequence of 
these aforesaid ehills no editorials and but 
few locals appear.” 

S@ While William Shakespeare, of Kala- 
mazoo, indulged in poetic slambers, some 


woman, be knew, for his sister wrote that | boys barnt his barn down; but as it was 


her womanhood fulfilled the promise of her 
earler years. 

He wondered if she would be ready to keep 
her word, and be his wife’ Somehow the 
idea of her ¢ for any one else had faded 
from his mind. He hardly gave ita thought. 
Hor letters were the same glad, light-hearted 
letters they were at first. From them he 
could detect no change in her life. So he 
eame to think of her as his, and he was 
happy im the belief that the woman be 
loved was the woman who loved him. 

He fitted ont Elmwood anew. He bad the 
roems brightened up and furnished in the 
best of taste for the coming of Stacia. 


fully insured, he considered it ‘‘ much ado 
abont nothing.” 

&@ A flash of lightning in Kentucky latel 
killed two men onl ni bedi shocked” ; small 
boy half a mile away. He must have been 
a “shocking bad” boy. 

wa tl 





RB was introduced to a 
young lady recently, and addressed her as 
follows :—** Where do you live when yon are 
at home?” to which she promptly replied, 
** When I am at home I live there. 





Her room he superintended himself. He 
tof brown with 
the yellow leaves and and scarlet ber- | 


ries dropped here and there over it as 


chose the curtains for the windows, of amber 
satin under frosty lace. He bought rare pic- 
tures to hang upon the walls, and between 


| flannel-monthed 


€@ Something of the deur of the 
‘* boundless prairie,” something of its flerce 
heat when the “fire fiend” envel it, is 
to be discovered in the rhetoric of Weet- 
ern editor as he for the enemy who has 
trifled with his forbearance, and defied the 
lightning of his wrath. Ilustration—‘‘ The 


li-parrot of the Paoli 
Scavenger bas too long roosted in the shadow 
of our good nature. t him beware. For- 
bearance is no longer a virtue. We shall set 





the windows be bang one which he had 
painted to order by one of the best artists in 
the city. A girl, in « garden, full of flowers, | 
singing. The girl's tace was the face of | 
Stacia. He had a photograph of her taken | 
at that time of life, The pictare was a com- | 
plete success, and he fancied ber surprise | 
and pleasure when abe saw it. | 
As the time drew near for her return he | 
thought only of her. A feverish restlessness 
seized him. He thought the days grew | 


| longer all the time. Never had time seemed | 


so long and slow. | 

** To-morrow!” he eried, the day before, 
they were expected. ‘To-morrow | shall | 
see my little wife!” 

He went down to the city to meet them. | 
He waa at the wharf long before the vessel , 
sailed into the bay. It seemed to him that | 
the wheels of time bad clogged, and come to 
a stand stall: } 

At last the boat touched shore, and full of | 


his repr) Emmy scurrying on the four 
winds of heaven, and give his bloated car- 
casa to the vultures.” 

@ It is said that a man named John Hole 
is so lazy that, in writing his name he sim- 
ply uses the letter J, and then punches a hole 
throngh the peper. 

«@ * Who's there?” cried Robinson, one 
cold winter's night, disturbed from his rest 
by some one knocking at his door. 

“A friend,” was the answer. 

** What do you want?” 

‘* Want to stay here ell night.” 

** Queer taste of yours, ain't it? but stay 
there by all means,” was the benevolent 


"te 
A story is told of an editor who died, 
went to heaven, and was denied admittance, 
lest he shonid meet some delinquent sub- 
scriber, and bad feelings would be 
in that peaceful clime. Having to go sowe- 
where, the editor next appeared in regions 
of darkness, but was positively refused ad- 


£ 





the unrest and which p 
him, he suhehentenh board. | 


He met the woman be loved coming on | 
x. 


She was wonderfully beantiful. His heart 
leqpes wet contntien. 

“ 1, mine!” he i to him. | 
Fm A we ghey 
radiant with 

™ ia, my darling!” he cried. ‘‘ Wel-, 
come home!” 


“The four years have been terribly long,” | 
Tou dtu’ tengo, abd pe chien tute 
ou ‘ you?” | inte | 
her face with tenderness written on every | 


g 


““I—I am afraid you were right about 
womea when you accused them of changing | 
their mind so often,” she said. *“* But then, 
1 knew you wouldn't take me if I wanted | 
a My ey his face 

Bot see as he listened. 

Men have wo a lok as 

© 


ttance, as the place was full of delinquent 
subscribers. Wearily the editor tarned back 
to the celestial city, and was met by the 
watohman, at the portals, with a smile, who 
said: “I was mistaken, you can enter; 
there are no delinquent 
—. 

A Western la was acoused of 

the ownce of @ dog whieh rr 











the drew the following 
articiee os the quoned Sor bie deteneo: Ist, 
by testimony in favor of the general good 
character of my dog, I can prove that noth- 
ing would make him so forgetful of his dig- 
nity as to bite a calf; 2d, he is blind and 
pag oy pet yp by be Gh 
to it would im 
Eon ap kal Ev rie he alae 
count of his age, fatness and severe lame- 
ness; 4th, bie and legs to be 
good, he ee testh ; 3th, my dog diodeiz 
weeks since: (th, I never had a dog. 

@ Fuaxce accra She Preneb 
> account of the recent 
execution pod Fug my dy AS 
lotine on a new model. In the improved 
machine there is no platform, and the posts 
rise direetly The biade of 
the knife to daszie the 
eye in of this ar- 
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cheek, and then I thought his coat-cleeve The littl man stam with rage. He loss of $16)" The destruction of this —— 
. | ought to be ri and having « penknife in THE WAGERS. | glared around him eS moments in charity renders about t«) children homeless AGENTS WANTED FOR 
my pocket, commenced operations silence, then erclaimed No one was injared. The loasia $175,000 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BvExINO Frost, when a familiar whistle I turned, and * Deo yen want me to shoot you? insurance, $125,000 
, . there was Enthasiast lou alo Some years I took my seat in the dili- “TI bet you you don't shoot me.” A report has reached Wilmington, North . 
BY GBORGE M. VICKERS. with hte hands in his pockets. = ™” gence from Maresilies to The rail.|  ** Where pak we procure pistéie?” ex. Careline, that Tom Lowery, one a the Robe yy 
. Well, my lady, this is a case of high- way that now commects those cities was not | claimed the red-faced man, breathing short, son county outlaws, and the brother of ENSATION 
No, she never wae married, bat wae to have beee— | WY Tobbery, knocking a man down aad yet contemplated. “ The landlord will acoommedate us," an. | Henry Kerry Lowery, has been killed 
At the time she wee rupaing the loom- ' then ing him '~ j re were five passengers in all. Of these @were:! the other. | A stage coach in Cvlorado was stopped oO F N 4 ve » oO R 4 
Net the tastery some were mangiel end = He was studying medicine, and had some | one was « short, fat man, with amooth cheeks | He hurried inte the house, and pgqeseet near Lenver, Tnesday, July 2, by two a woan oasceptive oF Y OF new wena 
ana ber lover wes gover her ‘ | practice in ty, 0 I knew bad | and « red feea, plainly dressed, his | with « box co a brace of piste * road agenta,” and robbed of its treasure he ALL TVS vamus Puasts. ‘ 
Ae be wedded « handsomer gir. reached me. W he saw what bap. clothes were very ; be had a great num- | IT had bitherte the affair as a joke, bor containing $1000. The passengers were Ite splendors and wretchednens ; ite high and lew life: 
} pened, he drew his into professional | ber of OG and scross hie | la in my sleeve at the red-faced man's not molested. ite marhic palace and dort dees: tte ettrections and 
} the stranger old Rachel was agiy indeed, gravity, took ont a case OT instruments, agd | waistooat Sees 0 thee guid ebain, which | tage the others cool insolence. Hat | At Salt Lake City, July 24, the Mormons paw el ve utage and Dvnade, Se) Medias wen 
For her features were grim and icenaall said, “My child, I have to thank you for an | be was cateful to lat me sve was attached to | tbomght it was now time to interpows celebrated the anniversary of the entrance p= ree ere ite charities , ike | 
| T ae yeare long gone by, she wae y interesting subject. I've no doubt bat that | « handsome wateh, om the beck of which was an emen,” I began. | of the Mormon pioneers into Balt Lake Val. WLUSTRATED WwiTh NEARLY 250 FINE ENGRAVINGS. 
As the hopes of her life that were thwarted you frightened the horse with your umbrella, | « creat in jewels Bat the moustached man turned upon me ley, an! business was entirely suspended. Nend for (Yevwlers, with terme onde fell dearrt 
hy the dreadfal mishap in the mill. and fascinated the whip with your eyes There was mo doubt be was a rich men, | with « frown, The King and Queen of Spain are re. yf ferrt NATIONAL PI nLIANING CO, ake } 
j hat. At any rate you have given mea chance | and that I, 9 al] events, beve vo “I believe this gentleman to be a coward, ceiving congratulatory addresses from all deiphia, Pe. anne 
Hat beneath the plain calico gows that she were | to y a little of my knowledge. I know | doubt of it, be thformed me that bis in. | sir,” said he; “ and if you interfere, I shall portions of the country, expressing the joy 
wens 0 baa ieee and emer or china | 700 Can make bandages, so tear up that come ercseded thousand francs a year, | conclude you are « to prevent him | of their subjects at thor conape rom the EMPLOYMENT. } 
Ceainet the merest rede speech would defend ber, | white dress of yours, or all the handkerchiefs | and that he bid to doable it before five | from proving himself a coward.” | ballets of the assassina, declaring the loyalty) WOK KR WONEY can be made by Agents tp cam 
So well was the poor woues loved, you can find around us.” | Years were gous, so prosperous was hisbusi-| ! said no more, but followel the twe men | and attachment of the people to the dynasty | [hs (or Veuman's Divtionary of Rvery- tiny 
I was going over in my own mind the | ness, to a lonely in the park, whore the cigar | of the elective King and Constituthon of partment nf linmas Rice thee teats erry Be 
And right many's the maid, who bewailing her woe, thrilling way in which I would recite the ex- I wae amused and dingusted | hero was saluted by an officer of the garri- | Spain. Some days ago their majeation drove | way. From #9 to $40 a work inentecl. Tt othr overs 
Has told Racked the alight that distressed ber, loit to a body of listeners that evening, so | by his log . Why he have made | con, who was willing te become bis second, | throagh the city in an open carriage. Their | joy apn ar ee get Trade and Profession, For 
cal oom Be eee” I said acthing fa to his nonsense, bat | « confidant of me in Idon’t know, | Having loaded the we placed the | progress was an immeuse ovation. They | yalur to every whle smete nmenenns enmene 
Por her comfodiing Werke amb obvten. | bringing out flan. asked would thatdo. | unless it was that I happened to «it next | men. It was I give the signal, | were greeted at every point by enthasiaatio elie itecif, Kites terme Prutis cllowed more them 
|. “Better than nothing; you're a brick. him, Among ether biteof information he which was to throw a five-franc piece in the | cheers and plaudits of the entire populace. | du"hie money. Onitt free. Address FM. REED, 
Then urchins have gone to her covered with mad, Bow Gas some bits of wood, and we'll fix | gave me to know that thie was the first boli- = An oremiantion of the two assassins cap. | jee Gigheh Girent, How Vert. mare vet 
id to home eryi . good nw indulged himeelf three disagreeable velopa attack ‘ e 4 
fa old Wc (ie remedy) wiiabes! at the oo | Os oat by this time had his eyes — — a Tip to the lass t L had believed outed ch eonnad camemeen eatenaive AGENTS \. act oneeiey ry + ; 
eae beck of oh oly aae open ; mtiful deep blue ones they were, “ Where do you out ?” I inquired. that the whole business was only a rather | in its ramifications and pro with ample | oon aad we; PR ENS Te > 
and gazing aboat him in a bewildered way.) ‘At F J ah. SS oeeien pie cn Oe ee ee funda. | the f and Wines a B Gnant 4 ee 
When the villagers slept, and the cricket, aad owl, he murmured something about a tumble. * Bat why do go so far from Marseilles | with moustaches ; and as my curiosity BASE BALL. | Headley; and our 72 ¢ fer att 
And the rustling of leaves were. a “Yes, I should think so,” said the Ea- | for a holiday ?” { asked. was excited to follow this adventare to ite — | Wage dape." Ggptemdicd Geel Pestentee of naine cas 
Was che enum, When her pressace cyt L thusiest ; ‘‘ that animal of yours looks steady | ‘‘ Monsieur,” he answered, “I am going | conclusion, I had voluntered to be the red- eerste Magy say | of Grant. @ mouth made the aberve,” 
White ber gaunt shadow dameed om the wall. enough now, but he must have shied re- | to get married,” faced man's second. But it seemed new that | At Ph ia, July 20, the Mutual de. =F. Kh. TREAT, Publisher, sos way, N.Y. 
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Aad the outensto whe Ragged af hee Goer for ocrest, He then gave orders about no talking, | “‘and you call that taki + ** Bir,” said the man with the cigar, turn- TROY Ys, nosToN. AGENTS WANTED tor Chambertia’s 
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And who reckosed them not by thefr rags. the news was told. name. But, my friend, the lady I am en- | fore that gentleman and I make a target of pe Fee Capiaten 0 aeons of ant Senin State, 
No lack of nurses could be complained of, | gaged to is an sir; she might have | owe another, be so good as to throw that and Liberal Partios. Taide ited ie incon 
lew of 
Bat the weight of her grief, which wae never revesicd, | but our medical student informed them they | sat for one of Mohammed's Her | five-franc piece in the air to see how my An Indian Romanoe. ‘onvention sod minor tickets or side shows. 
hare her dows end the eande of her dsnclate life, | needn't make white caps and aprons, he | eyes—" pistol carries." E Sunday-echool pupil has read of the } bf a and Queer Keourd of 
Which for yeare had been ebbing out slewly, | would be well enough in a de often ean Here he went off into a long acooant of | _! did as be desired, and tossed the money tunerel piles in Indie on ich widows eacri. | A book by ine 
cased to run —and her spirit was freed. it would only be a waste of their i- | his tress's perfectiona, deocorsting his | *bout coun game high. floe themselves after their husbands die, | 6"! scere - Uwion Pu ' 
} . m en tion. fluent description with all manner of ehrags, | T heard re 2 ae and the | The English ive an t of | e's Pes ¢ Ohle | Mane.; 
Whee the ee, = voice faltered,” Paul Brook was the name of the Don, and | grimaces, and gestioulations. | Pisce of money fell indented a similar instance of fice on the part of | ~ _ mA 
Waheu the tears triekled down the bronsed cheeks ef | he had all his traps brought down, and es-| ‘‘ You are a very fortunate man, sir,” said | ** Het,” said the man with the moustaches, |. widow in 4. A wealthy merobant ] ADY AGENTS WANTED 
the men— tablished himself at the wayside inn. I, “and I wish you joy.” ‘that I pierce that leaf, vibrating at the ex- | who lived in d one of his - 
} Ob! her beauty seemed fresh and analtered Bom: in the “y tremity of der bough.” to Intraduce our Justly © aod 
‘As whew, happy, she werked in the mill. e ie in house knew his family, ea, and you may wish the lady joy, too, | y of you mercantile ex d met with | Popaler lavention, in every wen 
. ‘ and were to give a little account of | and congrat her as well, for give me, And before the other could answer, the | , beautifal woman, whom be mar. | They etl @ vy . 
- — him—that he was a lawyer, very clever and | leave to say it is not every woman who has Ne me hehehe erced. | ried in the of the English oonaul, | fret? Pemale & 
| rich, and had been paying attentions to a/| the luck to meet with « husband who unites" Het,” continued the man, with most | He broaght his wife home to England, where | se mene funeun a 
t A YARD OF FLANNEL ey Hy . to the yale of wealth the plish. | * eas, ‘that Ishoot you clean | ahe liv happily. She re to Listen to | Miustreted Catalogue with t 
*| Mr. Brook seemed to Save got over his | ments of genius and the graces of courage.” | through the papil of the left eye, and lay | the teachings of, Christianity, however, bat | Adress “La k oO, 
RE Cn A ae Ber disinolination for society, and the Enthusiast | I smothered a laugh. you dead, and that you miss me.” clang tenaciously to the beliefs which ahe| "”'* 6° Chambase 68, Yorm, 
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j would have @ boat-race, aud there was as | his Saxon face and figure has the innings.” | beggar, sir, and a mighty impudent dog to | Tus, which he trusted would enable him to requirements of the religion in which she bad at work fur ee than at eg 
| much excitement over that event as when At this minute Mr. Brook, coming up the | boot. What she could see in him I could | ™*rry the girl he was passionately in love | peun reared. free, G. Svimeon & Co., Pine art Pebltahers, Port 
the Harvards went across to meet the Or. pam. pat a stop to his eloquence, and he | never tell. I'll allow that his nose is straight, | With. | —o = | and, Maine, for : 
fords. For afew days they were kept oat of | hammed in an undertone, * the conquer. | his eyes good, and his teeth white and regu. | The moustached gentleman complied, left ; | MON KY MADE KAVIDLY with Stencil and 
mischief by constant training, and an enthu- | ing hero comes.” I had been sent for some | lar, but what is the use of these things in a | Paris, and reached F in time to receive | S& Ninoteon mon aconsed of murder are 5 52 5 Bey Cheat Cote. arahota ie 
siastic desire to look professional made them | blue ribbon, and thinking of my errand, I wan without money ¢” | from his friend's lips partioulars of the atra. | Confined in the New York Tomba. == partie wlare FURK, A.M. SPRNG 4 
relinguish many personal adornments. started for the store so the conquering hero, ‘' To be sure,’ said I, drowsily, for the | tagem he and the youny girl had concerted S@ At Vallejo, Ualifornia, a hen and oat ; "i 
| Each boat was to be decorated with a dif- | joined me, We sauntered on fora time with- | day was warm, and the tendency to sleep between them. have arrived at « mutual understanding 
ferent flag, so men ptood idly by and gave | out ng, and finally he said | was agyravated by my d a panion That stra m was perfectly successful. | ¥hereby the former shelters the kittens m 03 
directions as to the! brilliancy of color, and| ‘* T would like to tell youalittle of myhis-| “lll be perfectly frank with you,” he | The little -faced man, as I afterwards | Whon their mother is away a 3 4 
| particular size, while their slaves cut and al- | tory, for when I first came here I sup t a “3 feas that I don't think ahe | beard, on hin reaching Marseilles, wrote to cvtall easly hee tre Dalene Seats shee 
| tered, pondered over the correct width for | you all thought I was a se (indeed we | would ever have accepted me had it not | the father of hie intended bride, ape ord jat-oomelt 4 
the ja stand, and the right shade for the | didn't), but I hated the world and every | been for her father, who is a poor man, and | for not having been able to keep his promine RATES OF ADVERTISING. a 
starter's pint. body in it. You have heard doubtless that I | is very er to have me fora son-in-law, “ f° down to them, You may believe he | | fy reeg Animales and Mewle 1. I, SILVEN, rH 
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| enough for Lotas Land, were lapped by the | door to them, we saw a great deal of each | ovunterfeited. I have a ring at home with | / sale thowe fortroanes? | 
waves that dashed upon them witha measured | other in ‘society,’ that is, there were always | paste stone in it, I declare to you it) ‘*Vertawmly not, ) A wean oniversery or rinava, WINE OF WILD CHERRY BARK | ‘ 
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| ae) st well kno the a ae a ge | ‘iS: Odden 'L “4 ~ a rs we | : oy ata | m or ‘a “ Hi — LRON TRSH, os ne pationt to le deen and sleep, 1 on Gerad 
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CHAPTER XLVI 
' 


paler i BER DOLEMMs Bee 4 BRIGHT 1PRs 

The sbrapt, amerpected, emphatic, and 
even im its manner Gerce aasertion of Joyee 
Moke reepecting Gebrielie wae so startling 
to those who beard it that the latter had eo 
tually diseppearet befure abe was missed 
But the dase lasted scarce a minute, and was 
broken by Oulunel Waldron rushing val of 
ibe marae 

Pour Deiag was now left alone with Joyse 
and Mr. Mukeby and Hertie, and war evi 
dently very much distresne! at ber slastion 
Nhe wes, indeed, nut only distressed, but be 


4 viidered 
RA. Te stay where she war appeared to ber 
‘ sense of propriety quite vut of all possibility 
. Jet, were wae she to yo when she quitted 
: the Kukely mansion if net back te Jarretia 
“3 villa at Bt Jobe e end With « feeling of 
z deevlation she anawered herself where, in 
i écall 


? 

Mr. Kobeby, however, wae preparing to 
anewer thet jaestion, though be did uot 
know what was pasting in ver mind (if 
course be sae tat she was much agitated, 


and properly atinibuted part of her dis 

ae quietade by the etuminatie insults which 
a bad been fastened upon ber by (rel relic and 
so 4 Colunel Wabdrvn, be thought be wuuld 
” be able to saothe away that annvyanoe, aod 


eoften het wounded feeliugs, ')y plactug Ler iu 
such @ porttion im his bousebula ae Gabrielle 
herself had never held, 

He sew thet be should here some little 

ererciee im the art of persussion, aud that 

what be intended w urge evuld svarcely be 
} advanced without vovesioning ber, an for 
the meatier of that himself, some enbarrans 
i ment if he attempted Ht before duyse Mwhe, 
of even Here 

He therefure said hastily to ber, in a 
votes Which woald have removed from her 
any suspicion thal «he was hot in « home if 
she chuse to acomst it 
7 “Yoo are disterbed, excited, and per 
turbed, my dear young lady 





youu 
tw yourself, eo thet you may calm your dis 
tarbed mind. | have a propusition to make 
to you, of rather to repeat that which i have 
aireedy made to you, aad ty furnish you eith 
euch aryements and reasons fur your assent 
that you will be unable t withhold it 
will become the ward of Mra llokeby from 
tase hour until 
Rhe ruse abruptly, and preasing ber hands 
convualaively together, interrupted him by 
essing, almost with vehemence 
** Indeed, Ht te tmpomitle! Leannot 1 
| Ile interp eed in bie turn, with « peremp 
| tory gesture 
Jou mast Then he added, in blander 
tones, “It te a duty, and when we have « 
duty to perform it te wrong to evade it, 
slitheagh it may be more pleasant t) do se 
What shall I say te you say ae Kindly, aa 
poutly, as tenderty ae lean’! It le hny solemn 
duty te eet for you now You really are not 
a free agent, aed you must be puided by me 
in this matter Mra KMoketby wil be here in 
a few hours, and ehe will prove te you that 
a, but you th ae 





hot onty Lim inducing ye 
copting it, have done quite right in placing 
your-elf in our ebarge fle calm, be reason 
and mindful really of your e8n toter 
| ests ina few minutes | will return, and 
make my Views eo plain te you that all 
| objeotien om your part shall vanish 
With an erotted rapidity he burried both 
Hertie and doyee from the noom without 
giving them an oppertanity of saying a word 
ty Lratey, and foliowed them himself, leaving 
her quite alone 
lrasey wat for afew moments with her face 
bened in her hands Sachdenly she eprang to 
het feet, and with expanded orl and an in 
epired erpreasion on her beautiful features, 
aeftly, and aluet joyously to 


she cried, 
hereif 
The (range Where could have been 
my vite’ Ll wii make my way down there at 
once tt will not be eo difficult to find it 
There I shall be at home, free to wander 
where | please to ride where Twill, al 
used to do, with none ty check me, to 
| trouble me, and pain me with cruel words 
| There I shall be alone «atte, (alte alone 
and bo one wil! think of seeking ime there 
Not even Mark Jarrett not even Mr Wil 
Kokeby! © Wil, Wil, why are you eo dear 
~ very dear to me’ 

Bhe pressed ber hands for a moment to 
her eyes, then she withdrew them, and 
timidly approaching the door, opened tt, 
aud peeped inte the corridor A young 
bousemant was tripping tiptoe along the 
carpeted pansaye, auc ldaiey hastily beckoned 
to ber Bhe advanced briskly, yet respect 
fully, and Datey, slipping some money inte 

ber band, said, softly 

** He gawd enough to show me ont 

Oersainiy, mies, replied the girl, ae 
| copling the fee, aud dropping & courtesy by 
way of reward. “ Prinoypat of private en 
trance, if you please, mite 
Private,” responded iaisy, immediate 
| ly 
The girl moved forward with « nimie 
| step, and Dewy followed closely 
Within five minutes she wee in the bony 
| therougtfere, fring salon, it lke « bird that 
| had just escaped from ite cage 


CHAPILA \LVE 
4aQReTr BeOeitee 8 (OM MI SO ATION 

SRi wm Late Min 
When a vigorons, close, and anintermitted 
esearch from roof to besement had convinced, 
not only Merk Jarrett, but Mogey Miythe 
dale and abe was very hard to be persuaded 
even by demonstration that Itaisy was Dot 
im the Bowes, hidden tm 8 nuok, oF seoreted 
in @ cranny, there was @ cvovsternation in 

4 


Mabe 


by every one within it 
with « hasty, trritablie, passionate temper 

but even Martin Stoke was unprepared for 
the ungovernable paroryem of fury to which 
he yielded bimeelf ap. Every man but two 
in Lhe cetabliahment who coud ride a horse 
was deepatobed in search of Demy, and the 
two feserved were sent in quest of Abel 
Dioke, who, Mark felt sure after what bad 





} Ts + 





i tortering 
iment to any one 
red « fortune ty who 
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bome, God help her, poor chick, yue might 
eall tt her bome, I don't you ve made her 


| trust bereelf to the mercy of heaven rather 


| ecold | 


' 


ferns imbisre wt 


' 


| ten to a word 
my deat niece, | 
1 am eure | shall very shortly be able to call | 
end we will leave you fora few moments | 


thas yours, an pow you re molrowing like « 
oot on the beceese whet you 
cmght to have expected long age bas hay 
per 
“Leave me, you chattering, a 
he shouted, furiously ‘bo awey af 
find your young mistress, of come 
here ne more.” 

“1 don't mean to!” sereamed Meggy. 
sobbing at the same time. ‘Shoulda t come 
beck to you out of « eneaking fondaces for 

net mach, Hooper have one o little 


| bit Tbe tamy boots then your whole budy 


i 
| 


Wont come beck to nobudy if 1 dont 
find Mine Dei ey anywheres. | wont 
that 1 wont Ili check--1 -1-—lsencif 
jin-« deck pond Gret vob my 

poor chick my poor child youll -be 

ene ene snapped ap like « pouty fy 
by sugly jock wm this ewfal wicked 


place afore 

Ke off with you, you infernal equaw 
You ere Criving me frente thundered 
Mark Jarrett, alinost dancing with rage and 
er citement ‘Away with you God ber, or 


10 murder you myself ‘th, my lost 
child my Demy my Daimy (ey ob 
ob 


And this strange, harsh, stern, obdurete 
man sank upon a chau, andl buried bis face 
in hie hands, bright, bet, glittering toare 
forcing their way throngh the interstioes 
betwoen the Hnyers 

Megyy looked et him with unequivocal aa 
Then she yethered ber cloak 
shout ber, and ran off with an abrupt dasb, 
erving 

“Ful bring ber back safe and sound, of 
11) never show my face here alive Lever 
never never 

Hat the horsemen all retarned, and Meggy 
did wot Lhe mounted searchers came back 
without having discovered a olue ty Datimy or 
ty Abel Swe, aud even old Martin proseuted , 


himself having been specially employed on 
the service without any dings of his 
grandeon 


Worn aod wearied as the old man looked, 
and really carnest as he had been in his eo 
deavore, Mark Jarrett attacked him in 
whirlwind of fury, battered bin with bard 
names, and diemiumsed bin to renew bis 
eoareh for hie relative, whom he charac 
terized with the most opprobricus epithets 

The old man gravely, and with « broken 
spirit, submitted that be did not deserve this 
contempt, bat Mark Jarrett refused to lis 

* TL have lost my bird my dove my rose 
bad my Vaisy my child, as you know her 


to be, Martin, With her I heave lost my 
| brein my eyesight my speech —my heart 
my eon! Oh, God Oh, God! knew 


You | 


| believe 


not how dear to me she waa until she fed 
fled Ged bell and all ite surrvandings 
becanse she would not be subjected te the 
outrageous indignity of that low bred 
hound « declaration of Ha’! ha’ (hb that | 
I hed him bere within my grip! 1 woald | 
sjueere the life out of him = asf will ont of 
you if you do not bring bim back ty me, 
that | may draw bis claws in my way, and 
reader him for ever powerless to commit 
sueh another shamefal insult) (io, and be 
ware of me if you retarn empty handed ' 

The olf man, however, did not budge 
but he folded bis arma, and said, between 
bie compressed, alnicnt torthlens, gratis, 

“| heave been a faithful servant te yon 
manyalong year Lclung to you when your 
father thrust you from hue door qwith a curse, 


and made bis yamekeepers drive gon off his 
eetate with whips Lidid your foul tu tdioe 
and yet fouler work for you for years | 
trampled ou the peace of others, and broke 
hearts t watvafy your femcdiah cesite for 


malice I have kept your secret as wafe an 
the life pulse of my heart, when if I had 
blabbed it your life or your liberty wouldnt 
ha been worth ive minutes’ baying I've 
borne with pationthy, mere en 
duringly, than a epanel for a dog aint ne 
mind an tt have end Tve borne with vou 
pretty mach on aeoount o Miss Daisy You 
You eant, for she 


rou hore 


don tdowe ber morn l 
bain't your child morn mine 

‘You Lying old toothtens hound,” he in 
terraipted, wrathfally, ‘she te ney ehild, my 
daughter, by the heartless wreteh who fed 
from me and you know it well, ax whe 
should know tt better ? 

‘tle, replied old Martin, with a silent 
langh, “‘ whe, in troth Ay, surely who’ I 
de know, and 11 prove it te your conviction 
before long prove it, Mr Guy, when you 
stands upin coart to claim the earldom, 
never fear | goes away now, as you have 
bidden me, ol when | do come back, be 
thou sure as thee dost stand there I do not | 
come back empty banded © 

 Hring Abel Stoke to me, or he paused 
as if chokin * You know, old man, when 
my hottest blood is seething in my veins 
bow L serve those who offend me Re 
member and beware’ 

“LT gol” rephed the old man, with a hard, 
savage expression on his face as he taroed 
away, muttering to himself, “And beware 
of me, too lt we time at last for the old 
worm totarn There comes a pinch o the 
hee! sooner or later which cannot be borne, 
an Lhe gotten my pinch 

The nent day and the next, and still oo 
Tyaisy All the scouts employed by Mark | 
Jarrett were unable to discower the least 
trace of ber, and old Martin Stoke did not 
Teappear, bor Abel Stoke, nor Meggy. nor 
was Unere a aingle word of token from Daiwy 
any more than tf she were buried under an 
avalanche, or down in the lowest depths of a 
great ocean 

Kut, quite unerpectediy, and beyond 
indeed, out of all caleulation, tidings of 
Davey were brought to bum from a soaroe be 
had never dreamed of, and that ashe had 
taken refuge in a harbor the very last be 
euald have epecalated apon 

It was not slope that his people searched, 
but be himeelf hanted tn | directions, and 
even engaged the wonderful penetrators of 
Sootland yard to aeviet At the aame time, 
he had ty devote no inconsiderable portion 
of the day t) Messrs, Tatshmas, Lowe, and 
Mattatch, who were his lawyers, engaged in 
the prosecation of a claim to a title and vast 
properties which he had set up It was on 
leaving their chambers one afternoon that he 
was accosted by a gentleman, whe ean! 
rather abruptly, as he placed himself before 
him 

* Lbelewe Lam addreasing Mark Jarrett! 

Mark eyed him closely. The strangers 
features were not absolutely anrecognized 
by him, bet be could not remember the 
name of him to whom they belonged 

* You have the privilege of naming me, 
he said, slowly and dryly * I cannot assert 
@ similar advantage eo far as you are con 
cerned 

* Tam Colonel Waldron,” was the replr 

Mark Jarrett started, and contracting his 
brows, retorte! 

“Oh, the name uw familar to meer 
coodm,!y famihar-—almost as mach as the 
Roketys leouaare their sitendant aprite, | 
It would scarce be pleasant, I pre. 
sume, if 1] were truthful, and added jackal 

“I eam an officer and « gentleman,” e1. 
claimed the colonel, drawing bimself ap 

* The termes are not always syoonrmons,” 
anecred Mark Jarrett 

** Ia my case they are,” replied the colonel, 

y. “I em an ready to resent as to | 


tho 


"If you respond affirmatively to e question 
Lam about to pat to you, my business with 
you i et en end,’ anewered, with « 
peculiaf manner that estreck Mark rather 
forcibly, “If im the negative, I shall re 
quest « few minates with you in private.” 

“1 am listening,” exclaimed Mark, im 
patiently, as the colonel pansed. ** (ie on! 

** 1 am about to refer to the young damee! 
with such decided personal attractions, known 
by the pretty and familiar appellative of 
your Demy!” re) i the colonel, beginning 
to adopt » rather inflated tone. 

Mark Jarrett caught him by the wrist, and 
gripped bim ao bard that, bat for hie man 
hood, he would have cored out with pain. 

** What of her?" he exclaimed, | real! 
aod with each « remarkable ex 
half ferocious, half wildly solicitous— that 
the colonel let drop his inflation as if it bad 
slipped down « wail 

| had an interview with her recently, 
be replied, « litte evasively . 








J. 


‘When’ demanded Mark, in the same 
sem! tarbulent way 
“(Oh well abont rambled the colone!, 


as if trying to recollect 

“When?” thundered Mark, impetucusly 
“A year «it month «month «week « 
day When, man’? 

Not quite a week «ay four or five days 
beck, repled the colonel, with a marve! 
luunly quickened memory 

And where where where’ Is the idiot 
dared deaf dum’ Tell me where,” half 
yelled Mark, in « frenaied way, tighteniny 
bie rip 

ine colonel pushed him off angrily 

Ih) not address me in that fashion, Mr 
Mark Jarrett, he exclaimed, petalantly. “1 
must be treated as a gentleman if lam to 
hepart the information you are seeking. 

Mark Jarrett stamped his fuvt pansion 
ately 

jou cannet guem the torture yon ar: 
inflietog upon me,’ he eried, excitedly 
“Where did you see ber? At least anawer 
me that 

* At the residence of Mr. Rokeby, of Pair 
hbolme Priors,” returned the colonel, slowly 
net « littl amazed at the extravagance of 
Mark « manner, having heard that he was a 
oold, crafty, circumspect, calculating tnd: 
vidual, whe listened well and apoke hitue 

He was auprepared as well fur the buares, 
whisthog gasp with which Mark received 
this communication, of the almost awful ex 
Pression which he saw distorting bis foatares 
for a woment he expected to see bim fall to 
the ground in a convalsive fit, and almost 
atretebed out ils bands to eateb him 

liut Mark pressed his closed hands on his 
chest, beat 1 violently three or four times 
as though he would break in ite walls, and 
then making an efort, be aad, buskily 

“She is there now now. at Fairbolme, 
with the brazen beauty, Mra, Kokeby, and 
her gawky son. © but | will be so sweetly 
revenged 

Lovkye, Mr. Mark Jarrett,” responded 
the colonel, again attempting a cold, stern 
apprebeud by your manner 
this hedye 


mahher 
that this precious wild tlewer 
plant 

* Hold” ered Mark, with gleaming eyes, 
“TL will shoot any man who utters one de 
rogatory word against my Damy —my Dainy 
I have horsewhipped a lout again and again 
for looking disrespectfully at ber, Lo you 
apply that .otination 

The colonel ahragged his shoulders, and 
with ao slightly perceptible covert sneer re 
sumed 

‘Your profegee T will say, if more agree 
able to you She is not with the Rokebys, | 
Presame, with your sanotion ? 

Mark Jarrett clenched bis hands and teeth 
and murmured, gutturally 
is at Pairhbolme Priore, you say 

“TT de not say that,” denied the « 
punekly “Nor doe | purpose saying where 
ahe is, or what transpired at the interview at 
which | was present, until you give me the 
opportunity of speaking wile you In privacy, 
and alone 

At my bouse, and at onee, if you wall, 

etolannved Mark, readily 

The evlotiel assented 

Merk raised his hand, and « smart groom, 
in charge of @ light mail phaton, drove up 
to the eurh near which they were standing 
instantly 

Mark motioned the colonel to oceupy the 
bor seat, and taking the reins, sprang up 
bimeelf to the coachman’s place, and drove 
off ata tremendous pace The colonel was 
pot a litte gratified to find himself at Merk 
Jarretis vile with his brains in bis skull, 
and not a bone broken or a limb grazed 

Within a few seconds be was ushered by 
Mark into his stady, and closing the door 
and looking it, he threw the key on the table 

* We are alone now,” he said, in a sharp, 
decisive tone. “You have a bargain to 
make whatia it’ Speak out, there ia no 
need to mince matters with me. Lam no 
angel you are not one. asa rule fow men 
are. Speak unreservediy, and oome to the 
point at once” 

The colonel, like all treacherous, time- 


Shae 


honed, 


serving men, did not understand going direct | 


t» hia point, but began at first to fence 
with it 

Mark Jarrett, however, cut him ahort 

~ You have cat the string which tied you 
to Rokeby,” he interrupted, sharply, ** you 
have querrelled. When rogues fall out 
honest mon come by their own. That is the 
old saw. You are now at enmity with 
Rokeby you Know me to be his foe you 


‘have come to make a proposition to me, 
| 


Out with it 
* Shall I tell you a « startling beginning 


that Mr. Rokeby- Alvanley Rokeby, and 
your persistent persecator- has conceived 
the bright idea that your Daimny whose 


origin, of course, you Know better than any 
alee, ix the only surviving grandchild of the 
late Earl of Temwplecombe,” returned the 
colonel, with marked emphasis 

* Well, air! demanded Mark, calmly and 
sternly, as the colonel parsed to see what 
eflect bis communication would have 

* Well!” repeated the colonel elevating 
his eyebrows * You Know, of course, such 
pot to be the case, while | know as a oer. 
tainty that the young lady living yet with 
Rokeby is the only danghter of the Luttrell 
who. if be had hwed, would have been the 
betr! 

*Indeed'” ejacalated Mark Jarrett, with 
a sarcastic smile. “You allude t that 
blonde, mincing icicle, Known asx Ciabrielle 
luttrell, Bah’ She is no more «a Lattrell 
than you are 

‘Bet 1 am in a condition to prove that 
she is the child who was substituted for the 
one snpposed to have been sent 

* Hy me to Rokeby 

‘Bo T have lately heard, bat the child 
thas sent was —— im ite trans, and 
another substituted it, The child you 
sent was the daughter of the woman Joyse 
Stoke, bat as I aaid, another was substituted 
for ut, and the one brought to you with a 
special pedigree attached to it was Joyse 
Stoke s child, and w the young person whom 
you bave broaght ap as your Lamy 

Mark Jarrett rubbed bis temples an.) fore- 
bead with his bot hands. 

* You mystify me,” he exclaimed, 
the room. “ Joyse Stoke's child was a boy 

‘No, unquestionably pot,” cried the 

ptory emphasis, “It 

child of which | have just 


** Whom I reared!” 


Mark Jarrett walked to the window. A 
bright seariet band b d on bis forehead 
but he was evidently having « severe strug- 
gle with his unpulses. 

1 will wot cat his throat yet. No. not 





‘ - 
yet, not yet,” he muttered, breathing bard ended. ‘ Bat I don't want you to even try. 
through his nostrils, and grating his teeth “Why ?" she asked. 
together ** Because I don't want to lose you,” he 
He evidently obtained a control over his answered. 
pession, for presently returned to the “Ob, you'll never be fortunate enough to 
colonel, and said, rather harsh) get rid of me,” laughed. “I'm going to 


y 
* You have certainly given to mes e 
of information quite new to me -seemingly * You'll get over that idea,” be said, striv- 
on the very best authority. Probebly you ing to appear as gay as she was, but failing 
are in an equally position to give me to bide an reurrent of seriousness. 
another bit which aire.” ‘Some young man will come along, and the 


stay with you always.” 





“If Lean I will,” retarned the colonel, first thing I know you'll be getting an orange 
promptly blossom wreath Ny 

“¢ you can, I have no doubt. You * As if I ever intended to marry any one 
speak so ‘positively and appear to be in so but you!” she cried. ‘Haven't I 
remarkable a situation, to time and again that I was going to marry 


cally,” be rejoined, sarcastically. ** You as 

wert that the child sent by me to Alvaniey 

Kokeby was changed.” change their mind so often, you see, that 
Tt waa.” we poor men don't know how mach depend- 
** And another female infant subetitated | once to put in what they tell us.” 


you?” 
* Yea, Iknow,” be said, ** but young women 


for wt?” “Men never change, I oy Be laughed 
** Bxnctly.” Stacia. “‘Ah no. They say t they mean, 
“That was done for a motive, of and stick to it ever afterward.” 

course “IT don't think men change as women do,” | 
** Undoubtedly ” he said. * There are fickle men, of course, 


as well as fickle women, but most men are 
steadfast.” 

“Bo am I, when I say that Iam going to 
marry you,  sbe said. 

** Wul you always be of the same opinion ?” 
he asked. 

“Of course,” she said, lightly. 

‘It is a compact, then,” he answered 
* Tl wait for you to grow up into a dignified 
young woman, and then well be marred 

‘And live happy ever after,” added 
Stacia. 

“Just so,” answered Jobn, wishing he 
could be sure that she was as earnest in the 
matter as he was, 

**You ought to kiss me,” she said, lifting 
her langhing eyes to hin face. ‘1 thought 
men always kissed the woman they loved, 
when they were betrothed.” 

**I don't know how that is, having never 


** What was that motive ' 

[beg for the p to be 
ewerlng that aestion.” 

‘You may the child was a Lattrell. A 
|.ottrell, men-——the child of what Lattrell 
Mark « ded, temptuonsly.” 

“Of Gay Lattrell,” retatned the colonel, 
almost eagerly 

Mark Jarrett stared at him specohlenasly 

“Tt bas been yrted that hia brother, 
(iray Latttrell, had twins,” parsued the 
colonel, quickly, “and it was true. lint 
when their mother deserted them, they were 
ft to the tender care of a poor and wretehed 
cottager; and some one said they were 
stolen by gypates, but the woman herself de- 
clared that they died.” 

** le she living’ cried Mark Jarrett, as if 
waking ont of a dream?” 

‘*Bhe is,” retarned the colonel, readily, 
‘aod t# prepared with a certificate of their 
death and borial.” 

“Can you take me to her?” 





d an- 





think proper,” and John Ashleith bent down 


he asked, | and kinsed her tenderly, earnestly, saying 


eagerly ** God bless you, and don't forget !" 
Bat I want to interest you in Gabrielle Bhe looked up in sudden wonderment. 
Luttrell,” Was he really in earnest ? He seemed to be. 
‘Tush, man'” cried Mark Jarrett, im-' A month after that Jobn Ashleith came 
patiently, ‘Yon have got hold of a story | home bringing news to Stacia. 
of a cock and a bull / am Guy Let. llis sister was going to Europe, and would 
nen!” | be gone four years. He had made arrange- 


Colonel Waldron started back atterly as- | mente for ber to accompany Mrs. Gifford in 
tounded, and for a minute or so romeined | her tour. 
motionless, At length be said, with even = +t will be the best education for you in 
pained excitement, ; | the world,” he said. 
“Can you prove itto me -swearittome- | Of course Stacia was delighted with the 
salbstantiate beyond question, that you are! idea Travel was her delight. 
(iuy Lattrell, long supposed to have been ** Bat you will be lonesome,” she sald. 
dead, slain by bis brotner ?” | ** Yeu, lexpest to be,” he answered. ** But 
‘*T have done it—my lawyers have estab- | if I can be sure o® your coming back to me, 
lished my identity,” retarned Mark Jarrett, after the four years are ended, I «ball 
alinost soornfally, | manage to get alung pretty well.” 
triage Sd py bey A sed Cecile | Why, where else should | go?” asked 
Maria, the daughter of Lord Mouvfwastle?” © stacia. 
‘b ber!” growled Mark Jarrett, with | + Nowhere, I think,” he said, smiling into 
the ferocity of a tiger | her eyes. ‘1 hope you will never want to 
“Tl am ip a to prove that her | go anywhere else. 
daughter, and I therefore suppose yours, is One September day she sailed. He stayed 
that same Gabrielle Luttrell who bas from = with ber till the last moment. 
her infancy been brought ap by Alvanley | ** Good-bye, John,” she said, kissing him 
Kokeby as his niece,” cried the colonel, im- | without the least attempt at concealment, 
petuously, “She who is betrothed by a con-| + Good-bye,” he said, holding her band, 
tract of the most stringent conditions to | + you won't forget ? 
marry his sop, and : | ** Forget what?” she asked, wonderingly. 
* You drive me frantic, man,” interrupted | “That I shall expect you to come back to 
Mark Jarrett, with the aspect of a Innatic. | me,” he answered. ** You're to be my little 
‘Twill to Rokeby« at once, I will curb | wife you know?’ 
with an iron hand my hatred of the seoun-| + That! oh nol won't forget. Only I'm 
drel but I will sift this matter to the very | afraid you'll change your miud long before 
bottom, 1 shall see this Gabrielle thee my | | come home, and some one else will be Mrs. 
Daisy there my my Daimy no longer. Til aynleith. 
not beheve it' Come on, man You have * You needa't trouble yourself any about 
gene too far t retract now that, he said. “But I must go— and so, 
He unlocked the door, and fang it open good bye. 
“Come on! We will probe this aflair to 
the core, Come on! 
Colonel Waldron drew back reluc tantly 
* Leannot go to Rokeby's at present,” be 
demurred, *' | have some matters 
on shouted Mark Jarrett, fa- 
riously ‘Tam Gay Lattrell, with my old 
leaven still strong within me. Men said 
| you had better struggle with the devil on the 
very brink of bis firey home, than thwart 
and defy Guy Luttrell. See how bright the 
scarlet band is on my brow Come on 
Wito that be fastened upon his collar, and 
| dragged him violently from the room, 
ro BE CONTINUED 


The years passed. 

lo John Ashleith they were long enough. 
He found himself counting over the slow 
months, more than once, that must elapse 
before they were ended. 

Aud he found himself thinking, many 
times, of the new phase life would wear 
when Stacia came back to bim, A girl no 
longer, but a woman; a beautiful stately 
woman, be knew, for his sister wrote that 
her womanhood fulfilled the promise of ber 
earlier years. 

He wondered if she would be ready to keep 
her word, and be his wife? Somehow the 
idea of her o for any one else had faded 
| | from his mind. te hardly gave ita thought. 


A MAN'S LOVE. Sess 


| letters they were at first. From them he 
| could detect no change in her life. So he 
WAITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 
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eame to think of ber a» hia, and he was 
happy in the belief that the woman he 
| loved was the woman who loved him. 
He fitted out Elmwood anew. He had the 
roems brightened up and furnished in the 
| best of taste for the coming of Stacia. ~ 
She stood in the garden among her Her room he superintended himself. He 
flowers, with the sunshine all about her, | selected the soft, rich carpet of brown with 
j and John Ashleith stood in the doorway | the yellow leaves and black and scarlet ber- 
and watched ber w.th @ carious expression | ries dropped here and there over it as tho 
jon his face. Stacia herself had scattered them there. He 
| She was a petite, charming creature, with | chose the curtains for the windows, of amber 
| hair « perfect cloud of black curls about ber | satin ander frosty lace. He bought rare pio- 
head. lier eyes wore full of sparkles, lke | tares tw hang upon the walls, and between 
water in shadowy places, and her voice and the windows he hung one which he had 
| laugh were full of a child's light-heartedness. | painted to order by cne of the best artists in 
Jobn Anbleith s years were double hers. | the city. A girl, in a garden, full of flowers, 
He was a man whom study had made sober | singing. The girl's tace was the face of 
and thonghtfal in early manhood. He had | Stacia. He had a photograph of her taken 
a brave, strong face, with @ strange yentle. | at that time of life. The picture was  com- 
bess in it pow, as he stood and watched bis plete success, and he fancied ber surprise 
ward, at work among her flowers, ' and pleasure when she saw it. 
|. “She will grow into a beaatifal woman,” As the time drew near for ber return he 
jhe said to bunself, “A very beautiful | thought only of her. A feverish restlessness 
| woman, and some one will be robbing meof seized him. 
, her one of these days, | suppose.” longer all the time. Never had time seemed 
| He sighed a litte as he spoke, and the | so long and slow. 
, thoughtful look upon his face grew deeper. ** lo-morrow |" he cried, the day before 
* Unless —" and then he stopped and locked they were expected. ‘To-morrow | shall 
away to the mountains which lifted their see my little wife!” 
purple peaks above the borizon, and seemed He went down to the city to meet them. 
reaching toward the far-blue distances of He was at the wharf long before the vessel 
heaven. Jolin Ashieith looked always at the sailed mto the bay. It seemed to him that 
mountains when he thought deeply. They the wheels of time bad clogged, and come to 
seewed like frends to hun, and some way a stand stall 
they made him feel stronger and braver, and —At last the boat touched shore, and full of 


| 


had any experience before, but I'll do as you | 


He thought the days grew | 
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there, for the girl is the girl be loved. Amd 
i at that sometmes, be sees 
the girl's lips quiver in song, and hears her 
sweet voice sing— 


“ Thea you'll remember me!” 
as if he could forget. 


| ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


“@ The science of sorrow . 
| €@® A youtbfal warrior—A im arma. 
@ Bomething to boot—An impertinent 

| dun. 

| {© An Indiana town has the following or- 
dinance: *‘ Dogs that are not collared and 
labelled, no matter how respeetably connect. 
ed, will have their narratives amputated one 

| inch south of their ears.” 

| © A Fall River reporter says that “‘ vege. 
tation screams with delight” since the late 
rains. 

| “@ Georgia girls use none but religious 
papers for their Sunday bustles. 

| A Detroit ferry boat passes free all 

| citizens over ninety. 

| {© A man wearing three gorgeous breast- 
pina, but no stockings, recently attracted at- 

| tention in Danbury, Connecticut. 

| §@ A rhinoceros escaped from a menagerie 

| in Vermont recently, and gave the farmers a 

|a free show by wandering through their 
meadows 

G@ At Bloomington, Illinois, the home of 
Judyve Davis, the liquor law is dodged by 
these placards over the saloons; ** Admit- 
| tance ten cents, drinks free.” 

@@ If you have many creditors always 
| carry an umbrella and walk on the sunny side 
of the «treet. 

S@ A gentleman whose wife recently pre- 
sented Lim with twin sons, has been eom.- 
plaining of sun stroke. 

Sf A gentleman who had been arguing 
with an ignoramus until bis patience was 
exhausted, said he didn't wish to see him 
dead, but he would be glad to see him know 
more. 

S@ The Freeport Journal says *‘ pairs are 
abundant at that place, the front gates are 
loaded down with them on fine evenings.” 

67 One of our bachelor readers supposes 
a lady's bridal day is that on which abe firss 
takes the reia. 

4@ What is the difference between an un- 
married and a married lady? One is a miss, 
and the other a miss-is. 

&@ In Pennsylvania 283 350,332 copies of 
| daily and weekly newspapers are printed an- 


anally. 

A lady asked a gentleman how old he 
was. He replied, ‘‘ What yon do in every- 
thing.” What was hisage’? XL. 

€@ The death warrant read to culprits on 
the gallows in New Jersey covers eleven 
pages, and the performance 
place in the hottest part of the As the 
sheriffs have to ‘spell out” oH the hard 
words, the operation is rather tedious to the 
gentleman waiting to be hung. 

S@ The inbabitants of Cordova, in the 
Argentine Republic, have torn up the rails 
of the new Central Railroad, declarin hey 
the locomotive is the creature of the devil. 
The mob are said to have been incited to 
this act of viol by fanatical clergymen. 

€@ There is nothing like a good definition, 
as the teacher thought when he explained 
the meaning of *‘old maid,” as a woman 
| who had been made a very long time. 
| €@ A certain miss enguaeielie volunteered 
| the remark in the family circle, that *‘ when 
| gentlemen eat warm maple sugar it gets 
}into their moustaches and makes them 
| weratchy.” Her father is curious to know 
| how she fonnd it out.” 
| S@& In Mississippi, when an editor goes 
| abroad for a few days’ pleasure, he apolo- 
gizes to his readers the next week in this 
way:—“Our editor has been visited with 
those plagues, the chills, which not unfre- 
quently in Mississippi shake a man up like 
mixed drinks are shook. In consequence of 
these aforesaid ehills no editorials and but 
| few locals appear.” 

S@ While William Shakespeare, of Kala- 
mazoo, indulged in poetic slumbers, some 
| boys burnt his barn down; bat as it was 
fully insured, he considered it ‘‘ much ado 
abont nothing.” 

&@ A flash of lightning in Kentucky latel 
killed two men and * y shocked” a small 
boy half a mile away. He must have been 
a ‘shocking bad” boy. 

wa tl 
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rs was d to a 
young lady recently, and addressed her as 
follows :—** Where do you live when yon are 
at home?” to which she promptly replied, 
** When I am at home I live there. 

€@ Something of the grandeur of the 








‘* boundless prairie,” ing of its flerce 
heat when the ‘* fire fiend” envel it, is 
to be discovered in the rhetoric of the West- 
ern editor as he for the enemy who has 
trifled with his forbearance, and defied the 
lightning of his wrath. Illustration—‘‘ The 
flannel-mouthed Li. of the Paoli 


Seurenger bas too long roosted in the shadow 
of our good nature. t him beware. For- 
bearance is no longer a virtue. We shail set 
his peg A amy scurrying on the four 
winds of heaven, and give his bloated car- 
cass to the vultures.” 

€@ It is said that a man named John Hole 
is so lazy that, in writing his name he sim- 
| ply uses the letter J, and then punches a hole 
| through the paper. 
| ©@& * Who's there?” cried Robinson, one 
| cold winter's night, disturbed from his rest 
| by some one knocking at his door. 
‘A friend,” was the answer. 

** What do you want ?” 
| ‘* Want to stay here ell night.” 
| “Queer taste of yours, ain't it? but stay 
| there by all means,” was the benevolent 


“G 
A story is told of an editor who died, 

| went to heaven, and was denied admittance, 
leat i pa wel meet some delinquent sub- 
| seriber, feelings would be red 
| in that peaceful aa mee 
| where, the editor next 
| of darkness, bat 








they helped him because he loved them. the unrest and eagerness which d 
| The girlin the garden began to sing, ber bim, be rushed on board. 4 
voice was clear as any bird's, and the stil! 
| Morning air Tang with its meledy 
Jobn Ashleith left of his thoughts to lis- 
ten 
A bird perched on one of the lilac 


deck. 
She was wonderfully beaatifal. His heart 
leaped with exultation. 

** Mine, all mine!” he i to him- 
bushes by the gate, hidden among the odor- self as he held out his wane Sie dene 
, ous waves of bloom, began a song in pure | radiant with delight. . 

rivalry. It seemed as if he would t his * ” ow 

| sett throat in hie attempt te eae anu darling!” he cried. Wel- 
© snger in the garden. | She : : 

| She listened » moment, and then began to e.. pat ber bands in his, and he kissed 

sing again @ trilled and ran up aad down The four years have | terribl = 

| the waves of melody in fighta and dipa.of be said, * but this t bi re dang 9 


, sound that made b t 't forget, . 
asad Oe sm think of @ birds flit. You didn't f did you?” looking into 
the girl with her hands full of flowers, her 
thrown back, ber hair all a flutter 
aboat a — — as utterly ua- 
conscious of everything but ber song 
rival, as a child could have been. _— 
|, “Bravo ’” he cned, clappi 
her voice died into silence. and the hurd flew their mind so often,” she said. 
Ton ae away into the 
va 
oe one ve pat your rival 
| “Why John!” She turned shout - 
| denly that she dropped her flowers — 


Nhe 
‘end sang 





“Then youll remember me.’ H. 
Looking beck, years after, John . dreaming. He might have known how it 
could see the scene as plainly as on th would be, he told himeeif. Bat, for all that 
eummer morning. 
“I think you could make a fortane 
mand, 


He smiled at the picture of ber face with tenderness written on every | 
feat 





wi 
said. 
there are no delinquent subscribers 

| heaven.” 

| © A Western lawyer was aconsed of being 
the owner of a dog which 
| testy old gentleman, and 
| ealf of the leg. 
damages, the wag drew 
articles as the 
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rise directly from the ground. The biadeof 
the knife is black, so as not to daszle the 
eo Sa. ~ A pS 
- rangement exces bon 

| cn © tow lovel, and the ortminal io net obliged 
| t© mount three or four steps. The spectacie 
| ean, therefore, be seen by very few of 
the crowd that usually assembles. On the 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATTRDAY SVEXINO Post, 
BY GEORGE M. VICKERS. 





No, she never was bat was to have been — 
Al the time she wee repaing the loom- 
Net the feetery burst duwn, some were maagied and 


Aud ber lover was sever her 
As be wedded a handsomer girl. 


As tbe knew 
wa = would detead ber, 
Se well was the poor wouea loved. 


And right mapy’s the maid, Cg eating br 
Has told Racked the that distressed 
crnly vos to trip oe with « look, 
While the sllly iuwardly ber 

Por ber comf wore and advice. 


‘Then archine have gone to ber goveres with mad, 
Afraid to home erying 

Het old Mechel (the ae washed vat the stains, 
And they laughed while were drying 
Im the yard a the beck of her cot, 


When the villagers slept, and the cricket, aad owl, 
And the restiiag of leaves were 

In the room of the aiek by the Bickermg 

\\ as she seen, when 

White her gaant shadow 


And the outcaste who begged at her door for a crest, 
ire chap went co thet eaeineme Sara, 
Pelt that one thought them human pitied their 


fate, 
Who recalled the remembrance of eartier days, 
And who reckoned them pot by thefr rags. 


Bat the weight of her grief, which was never revealed, 
Save to Jesus—the friend of the lowly— 

Kore ber down —and the sands of her a life, 
wiy, 


When the viiagese stand at the side of her grave, 

WW hen the gray- deal 

V beu the tears trickled down the bronaed cheeks ef 
the men — 

Ob! her beauty seemed freek and analtered 

As when, happy, she werked in the mil). 


— eo 


A YARD OF FLANNEL. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Not a very romantic title, and yet a great 
deal came of that same strip of white flannel 
at forty cents a yard. 

We were spending the summer at Lake 
George; that is, Elizabeth and I with the 
MacDonald's. 

1 am Aurora Brook ned Thornton, and we 
were poor, so the whole family could not 
take digne at once from the city, where oer- 
tain economies may be tised that do not 
look well in a hotel. We had exhausted pic- 
nies and mountain tramps; we had broken 
our bows, and shot away our arrows, and all 
the curiosities of the place we knew by heart, 
so the boys, fresh from college, declared they 
would have a boat-race, and there was as 
much excitement over that event as when 


my pocket, oom menaced 
when a familiar whistle I turned, and 
there was Enthasiast lounging along 


| then plundering him '” 

He was studying medicine, and had some 

| practice in surgery, so I knew had 
reached me he saw what bap- 

| pened, he drew his 


P 
| white dress of yours, or all the handkerchiefs 


you cau find around us.” 
I was going over in my own mind the 


woe, thrilling way in which I would recite the ex- 


loit to a body of listeners that evening, so 


said nothing in to his nonsense, bat 
| bringing out the flan asked would that do. 
| “Better than nothing; you're a brick. 


Now find some bits of wood, and we'll fix | 


” 


him ‘ good as new. 

Our patient by this time had his eyes 
open , utiful deep blue ones they were, 
and gazing about him in a bewildered way, 
he murmured something about a tumble. 

“Yes, I should think so,” said the En- 
thusiast ; ‘ that animal of yours looks steady 
enough now, but he must have shied re- 
markably to have thrown you.” 

He then gave orders about no talking, 
and asked me to hurry home and bring a- 


was the name of the Don, and 
traps brought down, and es- 
tablished himself at the wayside inn. 

Some oe in the house knew his family, 

to give a little account of 
him—that he was a lawyer, very clever and 
ricoh, and had been paying attentions to a 
Mias ©, , & great beauty. 

Mr. Brook seemed to Ease got over his 
disinolination for society, and the Enthusiast 
gave me his private opinion, to the effect, 
**The Don's in love—madly, head over ears, 
nearly as much as I am, and with the same 


little woman.” 
' 
I protested ignorance of the person in | may pride myself on being possessed of all | stratagem, and, ax I am not yet prepared to 
| the qualifications that recommend a man to | die, shall take my road back again to Mar- 


question, and he declared 
“It is e h to make a man weep; I | 
have spent half my time learning Tennyson, 
quoting him ot po e 
540 y,” I pat in. 
**No matter, quoting him, I say, regard- 
leas of expense. I have been sun-struck, 
nearly, I wear such an apology for a bat. 
You once said you liked brown men. After | 
all these heroic endeavors to make myself 
—z in your eyes, you tell me you don't 
now whom I am sacrificing myself for. 
Henceforth I walk this earth a blighted be- 
ing ; Isee that that man with his m holy, 
his Saxon face and figure has the innings." 
At this minute Mr. Brook, coming up the 





the Harvards went across to meet the Ox- 
fords. For a few days they were kept oat of | 


th, pat a stop to his eloquence, and he | 
ammed in an undertone, *‘ the cunquer- | 


mischief by constant training, and an enthu- | ing hero comes." I had been sent for some | 


xiastic desire to look professional made them 
relinguish many personal adornments. 

Each boat was to be decorated with a dif- 
ferent flag, so men pitood idly by and gave 
directions as to the’brilliancy of color, and 
particular size, while their slaves cut and al- 
tered, pondered over the correct width for 
the ja stand, and the right shade for the 
starter's pcint. 

I had foolishly let a boy cut out some 
white stripes, and of course he had spoiled 
them. 

He said, ‘It was no loss any way, girls 
wore white cravate now, and those pieces | 
would jast do. Keep them warm.” 

He offered to go for more, but knowing he | 
would bring soarlet, I started, taking only 
Spot with me; he being considered protec- 
tion enough against an army. It was a 
lovely August afternoon; a fresh breeze 
was blowing in from the lake, and the road 
to pb wound by its side. The bean- 
tifal i that look peaceful and dreamy 
enough for Lotas Land, were lapped by the 
waves that dashed upon them witha measured 
rise and fall. Across the lake the hills come 
down to the water's edge, and seen in the 
haze of the afternoon they were purple. 

Spot sometimes rashed after a qaick, 
brewn squirrel; he made dashes at water- 
rats—and once he bounded in the middle of 
a flock of chickens and hens, who were dis- 
cussing the news of the day. 

At last we drew near the village, called 
such by courtesy; three or four tambly- 
down supported by lank-looking 
men, who leaned in the doorways to keep 
them from falling. 

**My and I,” were well known; the 
one store been bought out, over and 
over again, by ‘‘ them city folks,” end they 
were into some ike surprise 
when they saw me walk through the 


street alone. We ques hunted in 
and always boats. We never 





cou 
walked unless we were death on exercise, as 
the Enthusiast said. 

It was the custom to an hour or two 


in Green's; we had to : & See 
and then undergo a strict o 
abeut affairs at a We were 
nearly all pilgrims, went there year 
after year, so of course they had a right to 
take a friendly interest in us. 

When I had announced what the opera 
flannel was for, and given some information 
about the race, we started for home, and as 
we reached the door an elegant dog-cart | 
flew past, driven by a 
attracted much notice, 





country people had not yet worked up, as he 
y been there a few days. 
He stopped at s house three miles from 


poy EE oy A 
May Fielding said she would | 
longest curl to know who he was; 


| 
, 


novels; ready for anything, from jumping 
8 five-barred gate to translating Sansorit.’ 

Green lounged to the door and looked after 
him, saying, ‘“‘ Some he'll bave « spill; 

I never sees more rec fellow —drives | 

right ahead,—makes the hens look spry. I 

hope be won't kill himself.” By this time a | 

bend in the road concealed him ; be might 
be at Hagao, for Green was slow of speech. 

Spot met with more adventures on the 

way home, and I stopped sometimes to 
a flower or admire « clump of ferns. 

hots, something standing still down, the 

something 

et Ye we ~ Res 

like the dog-cart. | 

Bach it to be, and there lay on 

the thrown against a pile of stones, 

the was such a mys 

; he 

His 

side, and 

M4 

to the | 

Trought | 

bronzed . 


| thing he lacked—money. 
| mother's sake she would marry me, but her | 


blue ribbon, and thinking of my errand, | 
started for the store so the conquering hero | 
joined me. We sauntered on fora time with- 
vut ing, and finally he said 

**]T would like to tell you a little of my his- 


The litte man stamped with rage. He 
glared sround him for some moments in 
silence, then exclaimed 

* De you want me to shoot you? 

“11 bet you you don't shoot me.” 
gence from Maraeilles to The rail.| “* Where can we procure pistéla?” ex. 
way that now comnects those cities waa not | claimed the red-faced man, breathing sbort. 


yet contemplated. * The landlord will accommodate ua," an. 
There were five ngere in all. Of these | @were:! the other, 
one was a cheetah san, with emooth cheeks | He hurried inte the house, and 
and a red fees. reased, his a bor com a brace of 
I had bitherte the affair as « joke, 


laughing in my aleeve at the red-faced man's 
rage the others coal insolence. Hat | 
we was now time to interpose, 


plainly d 
clothes were very Ja 
| ? emen,” I began. 


« handsome wateh, om the back of which was 

& orest in jewels, Bat the moustached man turned upon me 
There was ao doubt be was e rich man, | with « frown. 

and that I, et all events, might ** T believe this gentleman to be a coward, 


sir,” said he; “ and if 
conclude yoa are 

and he bid to doable it before five 
| years were gune, 20 prosperous was his busi- 


si party partly dngusted Save wes taletod by th efor of the gaice 
I wae amused and was salu 7 an 
| by he loved. Wiy be | Bins oa Shnein to pneed ths 
” 
| unless i wee thet happened to sit nexi men. Iwas agreed I give the signal, 
which was to throw a five-franc piece in the 


years. 
“* Where do t out ?” I inquired. 
“AUF Tend he 
** Bat why eng 2 eeten agate 
for a holiday ?” I asked. 
me ~~ "me answered, “‘Ilam going 
get 
“The deuge!” I exclaimed, leaghing; 
“and you call that taking a 7 a 
“Why,” said he, ‘‘that would depend. 
If I were going tog@marry an ugly woman, 
now, I should call thie tour 


sat for one of M 
eyes —" 

Here he went off into a long account of 
his mistress's perf decorating his 
fluent description with all manner of shrugs, 
grimaces, and gestioulations. 





piece of money fell indented’ 
* You are a very fortunate man, sir,” said | “* Let,” said the man with the moustaches, 
I, “and I wish you joy.” ** that I pierce that leaf, vibrating at the ex. 
** Yea, and you may wiah the lady joy, too, | tremity of yonder bough. 
and ocongrat her as well, for give me nd before the other could answer, the 
leave to say it is not every woman who has A my teddy eroed. 
the luck to meet with a husband who unites « continued the man, with mont 
to the of wealth the plish os ee i yy y+ pdt 
ments o jus and the graces of courage.” pa eye, y 
I ans a laugh. ° — ay and hat you mins — 
‘So you have genius and courage as well The other was white as a ghost. 
as money ?” **T believe you," he said trembi from 
He nodded vehemently. head to foot, and throwing hin pistol down. 
** Without boasting,” said he, ‘I think I | ‘‘I guess your motives, and admire your 





vidiant 
r 








seilles. 

In fact, we saw him deposit himeelf in the 

— of the diligence. 
turned to the moustached gentleman for 
an explanation. He invited me to take a 
glass of wine with him in the traveller's 
room, and with great good-humear pro- 
cooded to solve the en) . 
He was a friend of the young lieutenant, 
and famous as the most deadly abot in France. 
He had received a letter only the day before 
from his friend, begging him to come to 
, and help him to carry out a ruse 
ruse, which he trusted would enable him to 


the ladies.” 

**Bo long as they are sufficient to recom. | 
mend you to the lady of your choice you 
should be satisfied.” 

**They should be sufficient,” he replied, 
*‘and in my own mind I am persuaded that 
they are sufficient; but, though the young 
lady is beautiful as an houri, T cogpet to say 
she is rather perverse in her taste, so that 
for a long time I could hardlysmake any 
headway in her affections. Indeed, she was 
weak-minded enough to avow a preference 
for a cousin of bers, a young lieutenant -a 
beggar, sir, and a mighty impudent dog to 
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loss of @1).000, The destruction of this 
ohanty renders about (i) children homeless 
No one wee injared. The loss ie $175,000 
insurance, $1 2\,00) 

A report has reached Wilmingtm, North 
Carolina, that Tom Lowery, one of the Robe 
eon county outlaws, and the brother of 
Henry Kerry Lowery, has been killed 

A stage coach in Cvlorado was stopped 
near Denver, Tmnewtay, July 21, by two 
“road agents,” and robbed of its treasure. 
bor containing $1000, The passengers were 
not molested 

At Salt Lake City, July 24, the Mormons 
celebrated the anniversary of the entrasce 

| of the Mormon pioneers into Balt Lake Val. 
ley, and basiness was entirely suspended. 
| The King and Queen of Spain are re. 
eciving congratulatory addresses from al! 
portions of the country, expressing the joy 
| Of their subjects at ir escape from the 
| ballets of the assassina, declaring the loyalty 
| and attachment of the pe to the dynasty 
of the elective King and Constitution of 
| Spain. Some days ago their majeation drove 
throagh the city in an open carriage. Their 
progress was an immense ovation. They 
were greeted at every point by enthasiastio 
cheers and plandite of the entire populace. 
An examination of the two assassins cap- 


tof organised . 
fn ite vemsifentions and poortaed ty 


funda. 
BASE BALL. 
MUTUAL Va. ATHLETIC, 
At Ph ia, July 20, the Matual de- 
feated the A by a score of 11 to 4. 


TROT Ya, nOsTON. 

At Boston, July 90, the Troy club defeat. 

eo Boston kings by a score of 
7 0, 


An Indian Romance. 
E Sunday -scbool has read of the 


funeral piles in ieee ioh widows saori- 
floe themeelves after their husbands die. 


tured develops the fact that the attack was | AGENTS WANTED fur the aw 


T 














AGENTS WANTED FOR 


iCHT 


ensktow 
OF NEW YORK. 


A WORK DESCRIFPT oF J ntw 

Ni hvanous Puases "OX OR, 
Ite eplendors and wretchednens ; ite bigh and lew life: | 
ite marble palaces and @ark dees; fe attractions | 
dangers: its Kiegs aed Praede; ite leading men | 
end politicians, ite ad | tte charities; te 
Myeterioa, aad «rime | 
WLUSTRATED WITH NEARLY 260 FINE ENGRAVIES 

Sow for ( wemlers, with ferme anda fell deers 

x the wort NATIONAL PURI tanINe CO, Mune. | 
iciphia, Pe. aus 


| EMPLOYMENT. | 


MONE MONE can be 

| Yaeeing for Vewman's Dictionary of 

W nate, conlsining SOAK) Keeotpts in every 
i partment of tlumas Kort, thee le any other ee 

way. From 695 to $40 8 work ineutedt, It te for every 

| Homeeieeper, Farmer, Trade and Prefeasion, Par 

| the Hick amt Weil, A reliable book of permanend 

| value to every wide awak Wteesive pereon, lt 

erliettectt, Eatraterma Pro@ts allowed more than 

doable money. Oottt free, Address F. M. KKED, 
199 Righth Mireet, New York. vee 
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j en, cee ready, (et thin, the oply edition writ. 
| tem by hi aml endorsed by the Tri . pr 
| the Life and Times of U ant » 
Headley; and our 72 © fer alt 
ty juet owt, ti. ime wed we te 
| bree days, & id Mee! I le Urecley, alee 
of Grant, a mouth made the above. 
way, N.Y. 


KR. Kh. TREAT, Publisher, sos 
iy¥i-4e 


AGENTS WANTED fer Chambertin’s 


STHWGGLE ‘OF “2: 





The English re give an t of 
0 cafiat tastense eff a fice on the part of 


@ widow in land. A wealthy merchant 
who lived in meg heey one of hia 
mercantile e1 d met with 
a beantifal woman, whom be mar- 
ried in the of the English consul. 
He bi ht wife home to land, where 
ahe liv: happily: She re to listen to 
the t Christianity, however, bat 


clung tenaciously to the beliefs which she 
had acquired in ber native land, and had a 












«Mow Yor, 
PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 





temple ton her hasband's estate in the 
country, where she daily offered up her de. | 
votions according to the rites of her own | 
faith. 

At length the husband died. The widow | 
threw herself upon his lifeless form in an 
agony of despair, tore her hair, and ae. | 
figured her beautiful features with her nails. 
On the evening after the funeral she disap- | 
yoared. After three days’ unsuccessful | 
search for her, it occurred to some one to 
look in the temple where she was aeour 
tomed to perform her devotions, and there 
they found a pile of ashes yet smoking the 
remains of the devoted woman. All alone | 
by herself she had built the funeral pyre, | 
and unseen by mortal eye ashe immolated 
herself thereon in obedience to the novere | 
reyuirements of the religion in which she bad 


' 





marry the girl he was passionately in love 
with. | 
The moustached gentleman complied, left 
Paris, and reached F in time to receive | 
from his friend's lips particulars of the atra- | 
tagem he and the youny girl bad converted 
between them. 
“ p That em wan perfectly successful. 
“L'il be perfectly frank with you,” he | The little -faced man, as I afterwards 
ti i, “I confess that I don't think ahe | beard, on his reaching Marseilles, wrote to 


boot. What she could see in him I could 
never tell. I'll allow that his nose is straight, 
his eyes good, and his teeth white and regu- 
lar, but what is the use of these things in a 
juan without money ¢” 

‘To be sure,” said I, drownily, for the 
day wan warm, aud the tendency to sleep 
was aggravated by my d i 











tory, for when I first came here I sup 

you all thought I was a sa (ii we 
didn't), but hated the world and every | 
body in it. You have heard doubtless that | | 
was in love with a Miss Ogden. I think I | 
was for a little time, but I have gotten over | 
it as if it had been some childish illness. She | 
is a beauty and a positive blonde. Her | 
family keep up a great deal of style, and | 
having four daughters, they are in a oon- 
stant whirl of gayety. Mra. Ogden is a wo- 
man of the world who believes in doing | 
everything under the sun or above it to 
marry her girls well, Edith was twenty 
when I first met her, and I thought then one 
of the most charming girls I had ever seen. 
I was always treated in their house as a 
brother, and, having a cousin who lived next 
door to them, we saw a great deal of each 
other in ‘society,’ that is, there were always 
lotsa of people around.” 

**Bhe commenced to stady (German under 
my tuition, and her mother talked about ber in 
delightfal terms, and spoke of ‘ Dear Edith's 
mind having expanded.’ I imagined myself 

rfectly happy, for although nothing had 
Soon Ga GF Teastiean. yet I was looked 
upon as an acce lover. Edith wore my 
favorite colors (you have them on new) and 
took a vital interest in all that concerned 
me. One morning in April, I had gone in 
to tell her mother about a house she wanted 
to hire in the Catskills, near some property 
of mine. They were all out, but the girl 
told me Mins th had left a book if I 
called, and as I wanted to leave word I 
entered a little room curtained off from the 
ace where some books and a writin 

ble were kept. I finished my note, an 
secing Heine's poems lying near, I imagined 
thas Gan ep enh Gnataed tae me, and took 
itup. Turning over the Pages, @ scrap of 
peper fell out, and thinking it was an exer- 
cise | glanced at it carelessly, and saw 
‘Dearest John,’ and ‘Yours for ever, 
Edith.’ I could not believe it at first, but it 
was her well-knowo writing. There were 
two or three half sheets of paper in the 
book that had been hastily written upon, as 
if copies. I was so maddened, so com- 
pletely beside myself that I read on; there 
were many protestations of undying love, 
and then she spoke of me as having one | 
That for her, 





heart was his, and that of course he could 
see her constantly when she was Mra. Brook. 
I did not appreciate the sacrifice she was | 
making, and rushed out of the house taking | 


to Edith, telling her of the mistake, and en- 
closing the letter. It all came out, becanse | 
her mother tried to explain it as piece of | 
rlish folly, Thies John Jackson was a) 
dsome rascal, who had known the family 
along time. I never heard Edith mention | 


ES 


; | him, and always thought him in love with | 
he: 


r eldest sister. I never spoke of it, of | 
to any one, sxcept you, and I de- | 
termined to stick to Bi forever, #0 | 
in quiet, and pre-| 
pare winter's work ; in-| 
stead, I have fallen into captivity. I know 

an in the world 


turning suddenly be | 
road. 


§ 
: 
i 


speak. I had just listened to his confession 
met 


same old story. We wore standing cull, and | 
that 


as I looked up into his eyes, I saw my | 
prince had oome—and when he asked me | 
I answered, 





| faced man, turning sharply upon him, ‘for 


would ever have accepted me bad it not | the father of hie intended bride, apologizing 
been for her father, who is a poor man, and | for not having been able to keep his promine 
is very eager to have me for a son-in-law, |” f° down to them. You may believe he | 
thinking I shall pay off his debts. I wish | o geod care not to inform the father of 
he may get it! Bah! I've allowed him to | the real reason that had prevented him from 
think anything he likes, for his thinking | P*ying his duties to his betrothed. 

costs me nothing, and being anxious to wed | e red-faced man, however, had no in- | 
the girl, who, I declare to you, is beauti- | tention of breaking off the marriage until ac- 
ful—" And here he went off again into | Costed one morning in the streets of Mar 
another long desoription, which he liberally | #illes 4 the moustached tleoman, who 


garnixhed, as before, with shrugy and gri- anked if he still persisted in his intention to 
mace marry the young lady. 


** Certainly,” was the reply. 

* Then,” said the other, ‘if you want to 
reach her hand, you will have to mount, first, 
on my dead bedy, and, secondly on the dead 
Are you prepared 


La 

“Then you don't care about her love ’" 
said I sleepily. 

** Not a fig!” he auawered, ‘‘notafig! I 
only want ber. At my time of life, sir, we 
know the hypocrisy of love, how easily it in | body of the lieutenant, — 
eventerfelted. I have a ring at howe with | scale thowe fortromsen ? 
@ paste stone in it. I declare to you it| ‘* Certaimly not. 
flashes like a diamond, and is thought as| ‘Then go home, write to the lady's | 
costly as the best of the real stones I wear, | father that circumstances compel you to | 
So with love. The counterfeit passes for | svanden your promise to wed her. I shall 
the real ninety-nine times in the hundred ; | know by the day after to-morrow if that let 
and, though I'll own I would rather have the | ter has been written. If yes, I will be your 
real, if I can't get it, I should be just as well | frieud, and help you as | have helped the 
satisfied with the sham.” lieutenant, in any honorable love scheme 








He then branched off into some very cyni- | Yoo may choose to enter upon: if no, be 
cal remarks on the nature of love, which, | Prepares to meet in the —. 
The letter was written, and sit months 


however, I am ashamed to say I do not re- | 
member, as I fell sound asleep very shortly | @fter the young lady was married to the 
after he had commenced them. | lieatenant. W.C. Rt. 

I was awakened by the diligence orintigl ‘ oa | 
at the Golden Lion inn, in the principal | | 
street of F-. NEWS OF THE WEEK. | 

The fat, red-faced babbler, who it seems | 8 F | 
had been awake through the whole journey, | | 
and had been boring a mild-looking gentle 
man who sat opposite him when he had 
+ a me asleep, got out, and I followed 
im. 

He pulled out his watch, which sparkled 
most gorgeously as it took the suns rays, 
and exclaimed, turning to me 

“A quarter to four, sir. 
after time.’ 

* “Tl bet you that it is not,” said a gentle- 
man, with very flerce moustaches, who stood Axiatic cholera is reported to be raging at 
smoking « cigar before the door of the low- | various points on the northern ooast of the | 
roofed apartment. | Black Sea and at Odessa, and orders have 

‘IT should know,” retorted the little red- | been issued to erect suitable hospitals fur 
persons who may be attacked with the | 
disease at that port. In the district of Kiev, 
sitaated along the river Dnieper, there have 
been since the sommencement of the epi 
demic 232" cases of chulera, of whom 1\’ 
died and 715 recovered, leaving 5:51 patients 
under treatment. A qnarantine of ten days 
hax been ordered at Constantinople on all 


President Benito Juarez, of the Mexiean 
Republic, died on the night of July I*th, of 
an attack of apoplery. The death was sud 

| den and unexpected, but the telegram an- | 
nonneing it # ra to be thorunghly con 
firmed. The Presidency now doves upon 
Lerdo de Tejada, Chief Justice of the Mexi 
can Sapreme Court, who has been in opposi 
tion to the Government, and ia regarded a» 
sympathizing with the revolntionists 


Half an hour 


this is one of Leroy's best watches. It cost 
me two thousand francs.” 

“TD bet you ten louis that it is not one 
of Leroy'’s watches,” said the moustached 
smoker, coolly. 

The red-faced man shrugged his shoul- | 
ders, and went into the traveller's room, 


, and many were with me the papers. The next day I wrote | saying to me | veswels arriving from Russian ports 


** Don't dine here. We can de better at a Alderman William McMallin, of Philadel 
cafe.” = was shot on the night of the /’d of 
“Tl wager you the value of the watch Jaly, by Hugh Marra at the anniversary ban 
that the watch is worth nothing; and if you quet of the Moyamensing Hose © mmpany 
win, you will receive what you will not flad | His condition since that time haa been very | 
it worth your while to take,” said the gen- | critical, —-' - he is now believed to be ont | 
tleman with the moustaches, following as. | of danger. Hugh Marra, his assailant, in still | 
“I did not address my remarks to you, at large. The shooting caused a great deal | 
sir.” | of excitement not only on account of the 
crime, but because of the wide-spread noto 
| riety of the victim, and from the fact that 
his deadly intentioned assailant in a con 
tion, touched his furebead, to signify that  victed *' assassin,” recently set free from a 
the gentleman with the moustaches was mad seven years sentence to the penitentiary for 
“Til bet you don't prove that I'm mad,” | deliberately waylaying and attempting the 


“Tl bet you that you did,” said the other, 
with the most prov coolness. 
The little man, amazed by this persecu 


said the other. mwarder of an officer of the Government in 
There was a pause. They looked like two , Philadelphia some three years ago. Anvther 
dogs waiting to be slipped for a fight. | point of interest in the case was the fact, or 


the Lelief, that Alderman Mc Mullin had been 
largely instramental in procaring the libers- 
tion of the man who shot him, who thas 
| gave another illustration of that kind of 
* ll make you any bet you like you don't | ‘honor’ which prevails among ruffians of 
make me march off!’ exclaimed the other, the Marra clans. 
ling his moustache; “and I'll farther A fire occurred in the extensive shops of 
t you anything you like that I make you | the Ere Kailway at Jersey City on the night 
take the road back to Paris, and that, too, of Jaly “4. The loss was shout #80) 008), 
without any delay.” fally covered by insurance. ()ver 4) work. | 
The little man, whose face was now adeep mon are thrown cat of employment by the 
crimson with e, blarted ont disaster. Two men were burned to death 
* You won't fod that a ve The car and tabe works of Wiliam 0. Al- 
for I came here to get lison & Sons, West Philadelphia, were 
*“One handred napoleons you do not | barned July 25, cansing « loss of about 
Pe: —— which is a! insured, 
** Bir, are an impertinent scoundrel, Catholic Female Protectory at Tre- | 
and 1 wil pe your nose.” | mont, Westchester county, New York, was 
you any bet you like you ic/”' burned on the morning of Jaly 25, causing a 


** Upon my word,” said the red-faced man, 
“I know nothing of this fellow. He is « 
most impudent rascal, whoever he is; and I 


easy matter, 








been reared. 
—o = 


&@ Ninot men lof murder are 
confined in the New York ‘Tomba. 

G@ At Vallejo, Ualifornia, a ben and cat 
have arrived at a mutual understanding 
whereby the former shelters the kittens 
whon their mother is away. 
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raloyed, aang i vame Keave. He 
wes a ged for abeep bet his nose 
eould pot be depended on for feathered 
game. He would come to 0 dead point on « 
, and ren headlong over 6 ovvey 

a4 the nett moment. Kaave's beat 
held, however, was in the circus line lie 
hed « very extensive ciiele of low-bred 
ecqesintapces, and wes ring master ee. 
ge ye ae 
ia the Knave hed bees 
0 deal fem at my expense, so 

ee 1 eoneleded to have 5 little at 
hie, I took hiss out about half « mile awe 
from home, tied an oyster.can to his 4 


through apese. | have observed that noth 
img «a dug so much, or tends 
more to the wigan tS Oe 
to make him « um fur the rapid transit 
of ttaware between given ta. a 
he ded such apeort, | tr 

bin gan aed again, net he bogus babe 
an interest in proceedings. He would 
beck 


— speed, as if shot from « cannon 
affectation of fright was the best piece 
of acting | ever saw, and he quickly seized 
pe pA ~— At 
Uomal rea of the display. lis favorite 
ren of « Heturday afternoon was around the 


£ 
. 
i 
i 
4 
; 
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horses were rally hitched, all of 
would take f break their halters 
start for home at « lively canter, That 
dog also delighted in scudding down a 


ransing between their legs, and 
f tening the women ints convulsions 
he grew impatient at the long delay 
tm lashing hie t to the tail, and started 
furely, ranning « hundred yarde at « 
pece before he discovered that he 
wes fying light lle sneaked beck, lovkin 
y , backed up again, an 
walled ext © Canc of Un Gh qe wes 
securely fastened. Hy and by, these dog 
races became an old thing with us pe 
bat the o— grew Knave, anti 
he didn't feel in good health if he missed his 
apart” Then he gut to collecting 


4 
= 
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chance, we f to exercise bim, he would | here that I stood—and faith! 
ge to hie tin , select « promising oyster. | stocking now!” 
@an of section of stove pipe, carry it in his | 


mooth to one of bis biped friends, and beg 
piteously to have it tied on. Knaves enthu 
siaam for the turf finally led him on to his 
death. As he grew vider his taste grew more 
festidions He came to prefer new tinware 
to that which was tarniahed by atmospheric 
ertdation, and having little ve ge for either 
moral of statute lawa, be e abundantly 
from the vill op Finally, an appren 
tice dstected hime in the act of getting of 
with « string of pint — fresh from the 
mint, end gave him « fatal clip with the 
hammer, which caused him to yieh! up his 
frisky ghost, We buried him on the hill with 
0 Aw paret bead buard, bearing an insoription 
to the effect that we ovuld have spared « 
better doy 

If any one doubts the truth of this story, 
I ean w him the place where Kuave is 
buarted. 

WAS COLUMBUS AN ITALIAN! 
ey Mad ARLEN 

A correspondent ashe us whether Colum 
bus was an Italian of a Mpaniard The ques 
tion would be « less dificult one if we knew 


rey where Columbus was born If his 
had vcourred, for at , in Steul 
ville, Ohio, be could not properly be called 


an Italian, and there would be « manifest 
tem y in considering hime Spaniard 
if hie parenta, at the timeof bis nativity, re 
sided ot Mauch Chunk. It seems trouble 
some, therefore, to obtain any acourate m- 
formation upon the subject, particularly as 
OColumbas was disposed tw be rather non. 
committal m it to us personally, We 
never heard him allude to it as if he cared to 
have the matter discussed, and we should 





py Hb my @ right to believe that he was | 

ap as that be was an Italian were | different faces going throagh all manner of 
it mot for the fact that he never voted at any | Htertions to 
of oar elections, and thet when be landed in | 


this , after his frst v« . hie very | by itd r 
— ve Ms 7 | on the secant Dbominalons 


| the world might doubt their loyalty to Unole 
ham, many of them were brandy.sel to the 
extent that one might know whose they were 

| and whom they served 

| Others not so far gone with the polit 

cane of 9 | COPtagion, yet were sufficiently aieing to 

| warrant dosing dost 


Oret inquiry of the aborigines was in refer 
ence tw the feasibility of taking out natural: 
sation papera = /Mapatol 


DIDN'T WANT WIGGINS 
The ‘ruling passion stro in 
Wes remarkally illustrated ia 
certain Mr Higgins, who was a most pane 
teal man through all hie life. At the ad 


vaneed age of ninety, he was calmly resting 
om bis bed, waiting to be called away. He 
had deliberately made every arrangement | 


for his decease and burial lie pulee grew 
fainter, aad the light of life seemed just 


fickering into ite socket, when one of his 


sone remarked, 
* Pether you will probably live bat « day 
orteo tw il not well 


bearers 
“To be eure, my eon,” eaid the avin 
man. “| w well thought of, and 1 will do | 
a now botel 


He geve the names of «it, the usual nam 
ber, and sank beck erheusted on his pillow 
A gleam of thougtt passed over his withered 
featares like a ray of light, and he rallied 
epee mor 
“ My eon, read thie Is the name of Wig 
gime there '" 

* Tt in, father.” 


“Thee strike # of, said be. emphats 


cally, “for be never > pyncent was 


“ And you streck the man!" inquired the 


Tneded I dia 


ee, © ocetvemal wage the ap- 
A west cow lately art by the 
follewtmg notes, which posted on trees 
Yoler Uposte on ber eft Sida, anda pare 
See =. ~ d+ 
ot might 
Serves S0N's cht iat Rates 
wake whe will carn ber 
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Lares row a Peet Diy 


THAT GREAT TOE. 


WRrrres vos THE saTURD4T EVENING Feet, 
BY CAPTAIN CARNES. 





“Hard case up thie way,” seid the light 
ning sent in my direction by Harney 
break out of convicts Warden Bates | 
I t Westin Lame Singenan wounded 
ep pitvenseenenged ep hese on the | 
1.30 traim for further details.” 

Flang on my cost, got under my 
eweng on ot the rear car just as the 
wee moving, and got into Kaos county is | 


Found things even worse than represented 


to « knife, and was stabbed 
the keys torn from his 
ea = other convicts were speedily re- 


Ap upaseal sound in the rear of 
alarmed leputy Warden 
to the scene, aajbe went 
other jail officers. They were met by a hal 
dosen of the berated wretohes, and 
fight ensved. The officers were haried into 
the prison yard, where the fight still raged 





hie juncture a young fellow, lodging 
ine bouse neer the jail yard, hearing the | 
oat of bed, and 
in his shirt sleeves | 











A DISAPOINTMENT. 


Eligible Hachelor ( tly). “Of course your daughter's engaged for every remaining 


Antious Mamma (delighted ). 


dance, Mrs. Jones! | need gy fy: such « question |" 
“No, indeed, dear Mr. James 


Eligible Bachelor, * Ob—heow anfortunate- /--am ! 





and bare- headed, seized the first thing that | 
came to hand, which was a heavy vaken | 
elub, and with « short ran and « marvelous 
leap that would have dune credit to a gutta 
percha acrobat, seized the top of the fence 
enclosing the jail 
down inside where 
Hat it were better to use his own words. 

**T mowed around me briskly, helping to 
lay down quite « windrow of them, and 
gradually made my way around to the gate. 
At that moment « thin, slight fellow charged 
upon me, intending as | th 
me with a vengeence 
the ahook, when with a light, ellipti 
he vaulted quite over me, and caught by the 
spikes upon the top of the ¢ 
fearful that I had lost him, for he drew his 
immediately beyond olutehin 
distance of my band , but swinging my cla 
over my head, I calculated upon giving the 
fellow a compound fracture; instead, I only 
smote against his stockin 


fight was raging botly 








"He got off, however 


from bis club the night before 
marks of blood apon it 
out, and sticking to the fibres of wool was | 
the entire great too nail 

Tom, turning away 
with a shiver, “‘how do you like 1 





said I to Naundera. 
‘Blender, mediam height, young and 
light-complesioned ~ 
‘Manner? What'shis usual appearance?” | 
*Sullen as a thunder olvud. 


The jail officers agreed in their descrip 


and the least sign to betray that | susp 
hia identity would be my death-warrant. 


“You get down by 
stream of fire is ahead of him 


eroes by water there, str 
Then he might get oat of 
our line and bother ua.’ 

1 wok the 6 40 train down towards ret 
ford, and it was a matter of doubt whether | 
should be able to connect with the stage 
there, as it would be ten o clock by the time 


It wae late im the fall and obilly 
elections were just over, and windy politi 
cians belohed forth their one-sided views 
into delighted or recoilin 
might be, and | emiled as 





cop huge chunks of *' pig- 
*navy” in one cheek, and sj ucere out 





2 


After stooping forward to knock the 


ashes from my cigar, | was seized with an 

idea so sudden and extraordinary that | 

rd and swung bimeelf | wonder I did not ery out something and be 
yeelf 


tray m ° 
Wher had I neon that led to this extraor 
dinary idea’ (Only abuge bunched up place 


a» She checiing of Sy cuaaateee Tee where 
the great toe would naturally be located. 


I felt that the surface of my body was 


andergeing that curious transformation 
known a ‘goose flesh,” al bh I at the 
same time mentally berated myself as a foul 
| 1t wae « fine time of day if an honest man 
| couldn't have a sore we if it pleased him 

without giving a neighbor i fits. The 
idea was very disagreeable, an 
| talked on briskly and shook myself, the 
thought, like « leech, still stack to my brain 


althougt | 


How could I be sv absurd as to oling to 


foot, aud «| this idea? How reconcile the anatomy of 
| splinter of my battered olab caught in that | this man before me with my pocket-memo 
all the tinware he found lying around lowe, | useful article, jerking it off the f 
and storing it up for future use. If by any | 


randum ? 


‘Blender, medium-beight and Dg 


eres the | sullen and lowering brow. Anti ; 


Just then my companion di forward 


I stowped and picked it up from the little lto knock aside the ashes. is ovat oollar 
hollow where Tom Saunders bad tossed it | stood back uncompromisingly, showing * 
There were | slender neck draped in front with a awall 
I tarned it inside | catarect-fall of gray whiakers, Looking still 
closer, | found as he just then laughed up- 
| roariously at something which I had sail, 
| that there was no rising, falling, nor wrink 
xtyle of | ling of vest or coat. The man who laughed 

Than. | was bat the core of the thoric form be- 
it smarta about this time, if the | fore me. What then? Evidently the bulk 
fellow has stopped long enough to find out 
that he has left hern enough behind him to 


was made of stuffing. 


If « legion of ants had been crawl over 
me just then, it would not have anced 


the fellow belonged to « gang | a more disagreeable sensation 
would aid him to avoid dis 


* Photograph bim, 


Here | was closeted with a ruffian of the 
moat ferocious dye, whose hands were even 
now stained with a fellow creature's blood, 


ankles, and gave him a jerk that floored 
him, allowing Harney and officer Copps to 
master bim Caden receiving any dangerous 
wounds. 

The landlord being near with a light, we 
soon had off the and beard and eye- 
brows, the wrinkles being pencilled on to 
perfection. The stuffing being taken care 
of, there lay before me the exact memo- 
randum 

‘Blender, of medium height, sullen and 
scowling.” 

Harney brought word that the other oon- 
viet who was thought to have eaca had 
been so severely wounded in the affray that 
he had fallen into a ditch in the rear of the 
jail, amd being unable to extricate himself 
had drowned. 

Bo we got the sore toe and the corporeal 
aystem attached to it nicely bound up fora 
term of years in the penitentiary. 


———_ 


THE JUBILEE IN RETROSPECT. 
THE TRUTH SPOKEN IN BOSTON. 


The Boston Advertiser, now that the Jabi- 
J can no 
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peripatetic, “* largest 
in New land,” has arrived at 
will probably spend the summer 


BURIED CITIES IN EUROPE AND AMERICA. 


tne following questions 
the q 

our pot ead mente journal? ist. What ie 
of the phrase‘ As mad as « March 


Cmigurta, (Americus, Ga 1. We are in want of refreshments whea 
troublesome, will answer to 


i 


Peitetelyaie lawyer acknowledged very fine horses. 


des: 
7. It made the Inca dizzy to look upon the 
peniard. 


her any tadignity, aed hav 
tention, dees not torbearance cvase to be a virtee, and 
bas nol the geutieman a rig! 
to the lady in ber own lang 
writing plain, or what is t 


ht to defend —+ } even 


ou desire your column to be 
formation, | will an- 
residing in Savannah, 
tn the insurance business, 


M frat is in nigh but not in day ; 
« mutaal source for g is ‘ 


My third is in mending, but not in making 
M is in any, but not in you ; 


a MH not live 





lee in over and its fi prospect 

longer be harmed by a little truth-telling, 
comes out with a candid and honest review 
of ita principal characteristics, Of course 
it awards due praise to the foreign bands, 
Peacha-Leutner, Strauss, and one or two 
other successful features of the big show ; 
an in saying this and the critici which 


My seventh is in bat not in vile; 


fact that hares are very wikd 
arcee from the lawyers of Philadel; 
celebrated for Ubetr acuteness, and 

not refer specially to their ability to read dificolt 


some we know of can read | 2&¢ walketh in his uprightness, than he that 





follow, it accepts the already recorded 
opinion of the Kepublican as to the substan- 
tial failure of orchestra and chorus, and the 
folly of ever attempting another Jubilee on 

eo large a scale 
“Of the select orchestra itself and its 
work very little can be said that is not com- 
lace and that was not plainly foreseen. 





Yet | must have him, and I must also have 


help to secure him. 


Directly 1 famed out about the cigars, and 


woe if the landlord had no better 
ones—-said I'd fod out before he had gone 
to bed. Went whistling ont, not unmindful 
that « sharp pein irom a stiletto might be present obstacles of the size of the sudito- 
the result. 


As | ran down stairs, | tore a leaf from 


my pocket-memorandum, and scratched 
upon it these words 


** Bretford- 11 o'oloek. 
** Harney <juick! get down on the mid- 


night express. Come prepared to do up a 
wore toe, 


* Canna.” 


Made up almost wholly of professional ma- 
sicians, ready, skillfal, and ‘subservient to 


' command,’ it was scarcely possible that it 
| should make any serious failure; and, in- 
| deed, it is to be credited in its performance 


of dance music with a high degree of abso- 
lute success. But there were the ever- 


rium and the unwieldiness of ite own num- 
bers, which, steadil rating, either ly 
or together, made it pe fe for —ie 
effects to be produced as have been frequently 
heard from Mr. Thomas's or Mr. Zertahn's 
orchestras, in Music Hall. If any proof 
were needed of the truth of this, it would 
be found in the character of the selections 
presented. In this the Jubilee of 
1872 wae far behind of 1869, not a 


‘*Here! landlord,” I exclaimed, “ get | single symphonic fragment even being per- 


that telegraphed to A in two minates 
reward.” 


With this, | anatehed « handful of cigars, 


I found him stil seated re wy: 


before the fire-offered him a cigar, an 
again resumed my smoking. | 
The cautious reader may wonder that I | 


| formed on the latter occasion, and the in- 
quick —caution—and you shall have asuitable | srumental repertoire of 1472 being narrowed 

| down to a few operatic overtures, military 
| marches, waltzes and kas, which were 
and went whistling back to my room, while | given over and over . Considering the 
a score of thoughts, more vivid than pleas- | 
ant, ran through my mind. 


Moulties with which it had to contend, the 
orchestra did finely ; but judged by the ab- 
solute success obtained on leas pretentious 
occasions, ita efforta were not especially im- 

remive. * * °* After everything has 

een granted that can be granted, the truth 
ina that the chorus obtained nothing 





did not either remain at a safe dist be. 
low staira, or give the alarm and secare hin | 





ed upon one loqua 
cious fellow, pletborec and excited, who 
one within bearing in a roar of le 
rather regrettie! being across the aisle 
for | lost the pith of the jokes entirely 
spared neither party, and his humorous con. 
traste or parallels pleased in spite of them. 


prectate wit from any soarce. 
I wae pleased on leav 





for you to name your the old fellow aloo got off, 


and stil] more to find bim heading, 
dermanic, towards the one 

* Really, gentlemen,” said mine host, in 
fat, sweetened tones, ‘'! hardly know wh at | 


te do. There's « borse-race here to-morrow 
sort of « wind up to the fair, and I'm just | 


he might de 


be 
cvuntinee to come to panied myself ~ 
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tely. Neither plan 


appeared feas- 
ible to me. In the first place, it was my 


results in defeat. o, | must wait ae 7 


ments just there. The night express d 
be in at one o'clock, and Harney would come 


for the emergency, and it was 


ealy eleven now. How would the next two 
heure pass! and what might not coear 


more than a succes d caotime. 
**In the way of the finer effects of vocal 


| shading and coloring, nothing could be ac- 
basiness to catch just such fellows as this | complished which was worthy of direct com- 
one before me; im the next place, an alarm 


ven a crowd of persona, andisci- 
Geet ont lnew how Ww act, invariably 


parison with the efforts of smaller bodies. 
“ven a good degree of precision could not 
be obtained from the entire body of 20,000 


ngere in the performance of smooth, 
broad with a steady and rather slow 
movement. For anything elee the chorus 
waa too twice too or more than 





At half-past eleven, my panioa pro- 
—end as it providentiall 
that the room held two beds, 


farther win his confidence | that 
we aboald our watobes parses un 
der our He made a show of doing 
thie, and we Gung ourselves apon our 
— eveobes. 

In ao short time be began to amore, and 
not doubting bat this might be « feint, | 
aleo began evenly and heavily. 
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was necessarily very weak, when the numbers 
of the ai and the effects produced by a 
Masic Hall chorus were considered; but 
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phia was formerly the lead 
and ite lawyers at the 


the first word, has no 


that la 
city of the Continent, 
fratern 


Tasco, Beale, Foulweather, Hope, May, 
Arago, East, Clear, Man. 
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WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY BYERING FoeT. 


‘8 we go. 
2. Having a student's lamp I saw to read. 
3. The damsel made a very fine pie. 
4. The nomad riders of desert raise 


5. Btrong drink led my preceptor on to 
truction. 
6. I love my friend Amos Cowan. 


DECAY. 


RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


y second right, but not in gay; 
fourth is in lending, but not in taking ; 

y sixth is in many but not in few ; 

y whole is a beautifal foreign isle. 


ANSWERS TO LAST. 
BIBLICAL ENIGMA—Better is the poor 


BURIED CAPES—North, Sable, Horn, 


WORD SQUARES— 
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